ALLEN  COUNTY  PUBUC  LIBRARY 


3  1833  07378  3950 

•h 


GC 

977.202 

H25RE, 

1923 


The  Retro 


CLASS 

1-9-2-3 


PUBLISHED  ANN  UALLY  BY 

SENIOR  CLASS 

OF  THE 

HARTFORD  CITY  HIGH  SCHOOL 

HARTFORD  CITY,  INDIANA 


THE  NEWS  PRINT 


1 


J  V 

Foreword 


In  publishing  this  Retro  it  is 
our  endeavor,  to  portray  to  the 
students  and  friends  of  Hartford 
City  High  School,  an  accurate  pic¬ 
ture  of  the  life  and  activities  of 
the  high  school ;  and  we  hope  that 
this  may  remain  in  later  years  as 
a  recollection  of  the  accomplish¬ 
ments  of  our  last  year  at  the  Hart¬ 
ford  High. 
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HARTFORD  CITY  HIGH  SCHOOL 


School  Board 

Byron  Snell,  Secretary  G.  H.  Telle,  Superintendent 

Lela  Lewis,  Clerk 

Elmer  Lucas,  Treasurer  F.  L.  Ervin,  President 


My  Friend,  the  Skater 


The  lad  was  a  wonderful  skater, 

By  far  the  best  one  of  them  all. 

He  skimmed  with  such  graceful  abandon 
I  feared  every  moment  he’d  fall. 

But  no!  Never  once  did  he  falter, 

His  feet  did  not  swerve  from  the  track. 

He  cut  “figure  eights”  with  perfection, 
Clear  ’round  to  the  pond’s  edge  and  back. 

“Why,  boy!”  I  cried  in  amazement, 

“How  did  you  learn  skating  so  well?” 

His  answer  was  simple,  straightforward, 
“By  getting  up,  sir,  when  I  fell.” 

A  comrade  nearby  beckoned  to  him, 

He  darted  away  like  a  fawn ; 

An  instant  he  poised  in  the  sunset, 

And  then,  like  a  shadow,  was  gone! 

I  fain  would  have  talked  with  him  longer. 
He  went  but  his  lesson  stayed  by, 

I  thought  of  the  failures  behind  me, 

And  went  back  with  never  a  sigh. 

I  tackled  my  failures  with  grimness, 

And  worked  till  success  journeyed  round. 
And  how?  By  the  lesson  he  taught  me, 

By  getting  up  when  I  fell  down. 

— Delight  Cronin,  ’24. 


FACULTY 


L 


H.  PAUL  KELSAY 


H.  Paul  Kelsay 
Mathematics 
A.  B.  Earlham  College 
Principal  of  Senior  High  School 


Ada  Allen  Clow 
E  nglish 

Cedarville  College  A.  B.,  A.  M. 
University  of  Chicago 


Ruth  Cole 

Latin  and  Mathematics 
Indiana  University 


Lulu  Haiin 
English, 

Marion  Normal 

Muncie  State  Normal  School 


•Jesse  Pleasant  Bellamy 

Bookkeeping  and  Commercial  Law 
A.  B.  Southwestern  Presbyterian  Uni¬ 
versity,  Clarksville,  Tenn. 

Peabody  School  for  Teachers,  Nash¬ 
ville,  Tenn. 


Rhea  Kruke 
Mathematics 

A.  B.  Indiana  University 


Helen  Masters 
Latin 

A.  B.  DePauw  University 


Marian  Short 

Typewriting  and  Shorthand 
Muncie  Normal 

Gregg  Shorthand  School,  Chicago,  Ill. 
Ruth  Levy 

Supervisor  of  Physical  Training 
Carleton  College 

Graduate  of  LaCrosse  School  of  Phy¬ 
sical  Education 


George  Brown 
Mathematics 
Indiana  University 


Helen  Gause 

Music  Instructor 
Wilmington  College*  Ohio 
Northwestern  Univ.  Summer  School 


Trella  Borden 
Hist  or  y  and  Civics 
Indiana  State  Normal 


John  L.  N.  Grinstead 
Science 

Hanover,  Franklin,  Ind. 

A.  B.  Franklin 

Work  on  A.  M.  Indiana 

L.  L.  B.  American  Extension  Univ. 

Ruth  Tombaugh 
Art 

North  Manchester  College 
Applied  Art  School  of  Chicago 
Art  Institute  of  Chicago 


Joseph  Powell 
History  and  Civics 
A.  B.  Indiana  University 


Stella  R.  Lilly 
English 

A.  B.  Otterbein  College 

Hazel  Plummer 

History,  Civics  and  English 

Tri-State  Normal 
Indiana  University 


Shurleigh  Harter 
Latin 

A.  B.  Indiana  University 

Elizabeth  Rader 
English 

A.  B.  Indiana  University 


Lawrence  P.  Myers 
Manual  Training 
Indiana  University 


Paul  J.  Swank 
Physical  Director 
Principal  Junior  High  School 
A.  B.  Wabash  College 

Marguarite  Pieper 
Art  Supervisor 
Chicago  Technical 
Lindenwood,  Col.,  Charleston,  Mo. 
Southern  Illinois  Normal  School, 
Charleston,  Ill. 


Ethel  Gladys  Forsythe 
Home  Economics 
Rockford  College 

Graduate  Home  Economics  Depart¬ 
ment  University  of  Wisconsin 


Olga  Hasson 
Elementary  Science 
Indiana  University 


Ben  DeWees 

General  Science  and  Biology 
DePauw  University  A.  B. 


CLASSES 


Don  Shaw  Mildred  Tait  Ruby  Johnson  Marion  Linder 


Class  Officers 


Don  Shaw 
Mildred  Tait 
Ruby  Johnson 
Marion  Linder 


President 
Vice  President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Class  Motto 

“Out  of  the  harbor  into  the  deep” 

Class  Flower  Class  Colors 

White  Carnation  Green  and  White 


Class  Advisors 

J.  L.  N.  Grinstead  and  Miss  Stella  Lilly 


All  hail !  All  hail !  The  conquering  heroes  come ! 
With  beat  of  martial  tread  to  Chester’s  drum. 
To  see  who  takes  the  throne  they  held  so  brief, 
Why,  schoolmates,  simply  turn  another  leaf. 


Elba  Houseman  Susanna  Fulton 

ELBA  X,.  HOUSEMAN 

“Housie” 

“Great  men  grow  greater  with  a  lapse 
of  Time.’’ 

Science  Club  ’22,  ’22:  Cornf'ed  Basket  Bali 
'23;  "The  Charm  School’’  ’23. 

SUSANNA  JANE  FULTON 
“Suze” 

“Blest  with  that  charm  that’s  certian 
to  please.” 

Class  Basketball  '19;  Latin  Club  ’21-’23; 
Glee  Club  ’21,  '22,  president  ’2  3;  Anaid  Club 
’20, -’23;  "Saul”  ’21;  L.  T.  L.  ’22;  “In  Walked 
Jimmy”  ’22-  “Old  Sweehearts  of  Mine”  ’23: 
“Yanki  San”  ’23;  Insight  and  Retro  ’23. 


Esther  Frazier  Fay  McMichael 

ESTHER  FRAZIER 

“Es” 

“I  never  make  the  least  pretense  to 
shine  in  conversation.” 

Style  Show  ’23;  Domestic  Art  Depart¬ 
ment  ’23. 

FAY  McMICHAEL 
“Mike” 

“When  during  the  course  of  human 
events  it  becomes  necessary  to  bluff 
— let  us  bluff.” 

Latin  Club  ’20,  ’21;  Science  Club,  Vice- 

President  ’21;  Secretary-Treasurer  ’21,  '22; 
Sergeant-at-Arms  ’23;  President  O.P.B.A 


WILLIAM  FORKNER 

“Bill” 

“His  smallness  of  stature  fails  to  hide 
his  capability.” 

Latin  Club  ’20,  '21;  Orchestra  '20, -’23;  Sci¬ 
ence  Club  '22,  ’23;  Business  Manager  of 
Insight  and  Retro  '23;  “Yanki  San”  ’23. 


SMILAX  HOPPiES 

“Smicky” 

“Her  voice  was  always  soft  and  low. 
An  excellent  thing  in  woman.” 

Entered  as  a  Senior  from  Redkey,  Indiana. 
Glee  Club  ’23;  Commercial  Club  ’23;  Anaid 
Club  ’23. 


William  Forkner  Smilax  Hoppes 


MILDRED  ELOISE  TEMPLETON 
“Milly” 

“She’s  pretty  to  walk  with,  and  witty 
to  talk  with.” 

Glee  Club  ’21, -’23;  Latin  Club  '21;  Anaid 
Club  ’21, -’23;  “Saul"  ’21  L.  T.  L.  Club; 
“In  Walked  Jimmy”  ’22;  “Miriams  Refor¬ 
mation”  ’21;  Commercial  Club  ’23;  “Old 
Sweethearts  of  Mine”  ’23;  “Yanki  San”  '23; 
Retro  Staff;  “The  Charm  School”  ’23. 

FOREST  CHALFANT 

“Crip” 

“A  laugh,  a  joke,  a  merry  grin; 

These  are  your  memories  of  him.” 
Commercial  and  Castaliau  Clubs  ’21, -’23; 
Orchestra  and  Band  ’21, -’23;  Glee  Club  ’20, 
’21;  “Saul"  ’21;  “In  Walked  Jimmy”  '22; 
“Yanki  San”  ’23;  Insight  and  Retro  ’22,  ’23; 
“Charm  School”  ’23;  B.  B.  O.  G.  B.  ’20, -’22. 

Mildred.  Templeton  Forest  Clialfant 


William  Macldc::  Nellie  Day 


Marcella  Dee  Ivan  Sills 


WILII4M  MADDOX 


MARCELLA  M.  DEE 


“Nooky” 

“Likes  the  girls  but  hasn’t  the  courage 
to  get  acquainted.” 

Class  Team  ’21,  ’22;  Varsity  ’22,  ’23;  Glee 
Club  ’21,  ’22. 

NELLIE  DAY 
“Nell” 

“She  true  to  her  word,  her  work,  and 
her  friends.” 

Commercial  Club  ’23:  Anaid  Club  ’23;  Bet¬ 
ter  Speech  Week  ’21. 


“D” 

“A  cheery  smile,  a  countenance  unworried. 

And  very  seldom  is  she  fussed  or  flurried.” 
Commercial  Club  ’23;  Glee  Club  ’21, -’23; 
“Saul”  ’21;  Anaid  Club  ’20, -’23;  Latin  Club 
’21;  D.  D.  D.  Club  '23;  Advertising  Mana¬ 
ger  of  Insight  and  Retro  ’23. 

IVAN  TILLS 

“Sillsie” 

“An  aspiring  bud,  off  the  tree  of  kowWl-e.” 
Latin  Club ’21  ,’22;  “Swallowing  the  G’s ’20. 


HALL AM  TUDOR 
“Hal” 

“Slow  a”d  ea°y  r-'>nig,  but  he  gets  there 
just  the  same.” 


GOLDIE  MARKINS 

“Red” 

“It’s  my  blushes  that  attract  attention.  ’ 
Anaid  Club  ’23;  Commercial  ’23. 


SUSIE  SEBRING 
“Susie” 

“She  seems  to  be, 
in  a  different  world.” 

Anaid  Club  '19,  ’20,  '22,  '23-  Commercial 
Club  '23;  Style  Show  ’23:  Home  Economics 
Club  ’23;  "The  Charm  School”  ’23. 

Hallem  Tudor  Susan  Sebring 


KENNETH  LINDSLEY 

“Puss” 

“Work  when  you  must  but  play  when 
you  can.” 

Better  Speech  Week  '21;  B.  I>.  O.  G.  B. ; 
Castalian  Club  ’22. 

Goldia  Markins  Kenneth  Lindsley 


Chester  Canada  Mildred  Tait 

CHESTER  CANADA 
“Chet” 

“My  kingdom  for  some  jazz.” 

H.  S.  Orchestra  \20,-’23;  Indiana  Four  Dance 
Orchestra,  21;  Band  ’21,  ’22;  “Yanki  San” 
'23;  "Saul”  ’21;  Insight  ’23;  Retro  ’23; 
Glee  Flub  ’20,  ’21;  “All  on  a  Summer's 

Day”  '20. 

MILDRED  TAIT 

“Micky” 

"Here’s  to  the  girl  with  a  heart  and  a 
smile, 

Who  makes  the  bubble  of  life  worth 
while.” 

Vice  President  ’21, -’23;  Glee  Flub  '21, -’23; 
Anaid  Club  ’20, -’23:  “Saul”  '21;  "Old  Sweet¬ 
heart  of  Mine”  ’23;  Commercial  Club  ’23; 
Associate  Local  and  Social  Editor  Insight. 


RUBY  JOHNSON 
“Johnson” 

“Gets  on  by  her  executive  ability  and 
her  smile.” 

Castalian  Club  ’23;  Latin  Club  '20, -’22;  Glee 
Club  ’21, -’23;  Commercial  Club  '23;  Anaid 
Club  ’20, -’23;  State  Shorthand  Contest  ’22. 
’23;  Editor  Insight  and  Retro  '23;  “Old 
Sweethearts  of  Mine”  ’23;  Secretary  ’23; 
“Yanki  San”  ’23;  “The  Charm  School”  ’23. 

MARGARET  COX 

“Marg” 

“She’s  sweet  when  she’s  natural,  and  is 
naturally  sweet.” 

Anaid  Club  '20, -’23;  Glee  Club  '2,1,  ’22; 

Science  Club  ’23;  Latin  Club  ’21, -’23;  Assoc¬ 
iate  Editor  of  Insight  and  Retro  ’23;  Cas¬ 
talian  Club  ’22;  “Old  Sweethearts  of  Mine” 
'23:  Stvle  Show  '23:  “Yanki  San”  ’23;  “Saul” 
’21;  L.  T.  L.  ’22;  “The  Charm  School”  '23. 

Ruby  Johnson  Margaret  Cox 


Rachael  Townsend  Clinton  Cheesman 

RACHAEL  TOWNSEND 

“Pat” 

"Patience  is  a  flower  that  grows  not  in 
every  garden.” 

Anaid  Club  ’20;  Commercial  Club  ’23. 


CLINTON  J.  CHEESMAN 
“Clent” 

"Not  a  word  spoke  he  more  than  he  need." 
Commercial  Club  ’23; 


LUCILLE  MERRITT 

“Curly” 

“Her  heart  is  like  the  fair  sea-shell; 
there’s  music  ever  in  it.” 

Commercial  Club  ’23;  Latin  Club  ’211,  ’21; 
Glee  Club  ’23;  Anaid  Club  ’21,  '23;  “Yanki 
San”  ’23:  "Old  Sweethearts  of  Mine”  ’23; 
Gregg  Contest,  Muncie,  ’22,  ’23;  Insight 

Reporter  '22;  Typist  for  Retro  ’23. 

IRENE  COULSON 
“Rente” 

“Sweetness  and  modesty  for  her  have  won 
A  place  in  the  heart  of  everyone.” 

L.  T.  L.  ’21,  ’22;  H.  S.  Pianist  ’20, -’23;  Or¬ 
chestra  ’20. -’23:  Glee  Club  ’21. -’23;  Anaid 
Club  ’20, -’23;  Commercial  Club  '23;  Castal¬ 
ian  Club  ’21.  ’22;  “Saul"  ’23;  "Yanki  San” 
’23;  “In  Walked  Jimmy”  ’22;  “The  Charm 
School”  ’23;  Muncie  Commercial  Contest  ’23. 

Lucille  Merritt  Irene  Coulson 


Marion  Linder  •  Corclelia  Black 

MARION  LINDER 

“Happ” 

"The  men  who  chew  are  the  men  who  do.” 
('lass  President  ’20,  ’21;  Latin  Club  ’22,  ’23; 
Science  Club  '22  ’23;  Class  B.  B.  '20, -’23; 
"In  Walked  Jimmy”  '22;  “Yanki  San”  '23; 
"The  Charm  School”  ’23;  Class  Treasurer 
’23;  Class  Prophet. 

CORDELIA  BLACK 

“Blackie” 

"A  Bob-haired,  mischief-making  monkey 
from  her  birth.” 

Commercial  Club  ’23;  Anaid  Club  ’20,  ’21, 
'22,  ’23:  Glee  Club  ’23;  Better  Speech  Week 
’21;  “Charm  School”  ’23;  Tpyist  for  the 
Retro  ’23. 


Bessie  Diaber  Don  Shaw 

BESSIE  DIABER 

“Bettie” 

“A  lass  in  love  with  books,  noble  in 
every  thought  and  deed.” 

Latin  Club  ’21;  Glee  Club  ’23;  Commercial 
Club  '23;  Anaid  Club  '23;  Failures  of  G’s '21 , 
Muncie  Contestant  ’22. 

DONALD  SHAW 

“Don”  “Mayor” 

“To  write  of  everything  he’s  done 
Would  take  too  long  I  see. 

But  he  had  been  an  ideal  leader. 

For  the  class  of  twenty-three.” 
Class  President  ’22,  '23;  Commercial  Club 
’23;  B.  B.  O.  G.  B.;  “Old  Sweethearts  of 
Mine”  ’23. 


CLARENCE  RUSSELL 

“Ciarenz” 

"I  love  the  tranquil  solitude,  and  such 
society  as  is  quiet,  wise  and  good.” 
Board  of  Directors  '21;  B.  B.  O.  G.  B. 


ARVILLA  PUTRELL 
“Villie” 

“Fulfills  the  requirements  of  a  dig¬ 
nified  senior.” 

Latin  Club  ’21.  ’22.  '23;  Science  Club  '21; 
Anaid  Club  ’23;  Commercial  Club  ’23; 
“Old  Sweethearts  of  Mine”  ’23. 


Clarence  Russell  Arvilla  Futrell 


KATHRYN  BORDEN 

“Borden” 

“Bubbling  over  with  energy  and  pep.” 
Glee  Club  ’20, -’23;  Basketball  ’20,  '21;  Cas- 
talian  Club  ’22:  Science  Club  ’23;  Anaid 
Club  ’20, -’23;  "In  Walked  Jimmy”  '22; 
"Old  Sweethearts  of  Mine”  ’23:  “Yanki  San” 
’23;  L.  T.  L.  ’22;  Latin  Club  '2i,-’23; 
“Saul” ’21;  “The  Charm  School”  ’23. 

NELSON  WISE 
“Jimmy” 

“The  man  worth  while,  is  the  man  who 
will  smile. 

When  everything  else  goes  dead  wrong. 
Orchestra  ’20, -’23;  Band  '21, -’23;  Latin  Club 
’21,  '22;  J5.  B.  O.  G.  B.  22;  Castalian  Club 
’22;  Science  Club  ’22,  '23;  “In  Walked 

Jimmy"  ’22;  “Yanki  San”  ’23;  “The  Charm 
School”  ’23;  Insight  and  Retro. 

Kathryn  Borden  Nelson  Wise 


Denzil  Cheney  Gladys  Burcharcl 

DENZIL  A.  CHENEY 

“Mason” 

“Yon  “Devons”  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look. 
He  thinks  too  much.  Such  men  are 
dangerous.” 

Castalian  Club  ’22;  Commercial  Club  ’22, 
'23;  B.  B.  O.  G.  B.  ’20, -’22;  Secretary- 
Treasurer  ’19  Class  of  ’22. 

GLADYS  BUKCHARD 

“Bridget” 

“For  the  virtuos  maiden,  employment 
is  enjoyment.” 

Science  Club  ’22.  ’23;  Commercial  Club  ’23; 
Anaid  Club  ’23;  Glee  Club  ’23. 


SCOTT  LUTES 

“Boob”  “Doug” 

“It’s  my  opinion  that  the  world  will 
never  know  half  of  what’s  in  me  unless 
something  very  unexpected  turns  up.” 
Commercial  Club  ’23;  B.  B.  O.  G.  B.  ’20, -’22; 
Glee  Clubs  21,  '22;  Cornfed  Basket  Ball 
Team  ’20,  ’21;  Latin  Club  ’21. 

RUTHALENE  ROSENBUSH 

“Rosie” 

“If  she  will,  she  will, 

You  may  depend  on  it. 

If  she  won't,  she  wont. 

There’s  an  end  of  it.” 

“Saul”  ’21;  Castalian  Club  ’22;  Glee  Club 
’21, -’23:  Varsity  ’21;  Anaid  Club  ’20. -’23;  "In 
Walked  Jimmy”  '22;  “Old  Sweethearts  of 
Mine” ’23;  “Yanki  San” ’23;  “Charm  School.” 


Colene  Keller  Robert  Pownall 

COLENE  KELLER 
“Keller” 

“Merry  mischief  sparkles  in  her  eyes, 
for  a  jolly  good  pal  is  she.” 

Entered  H.  C.  H.  S.  in  Senior  year  from 
23;  Commercial  Club  ’23;  “Old  Sweethearts 
Upland.  Indiana;  Glee  Club  ’23;  Anaid  Ciub 
of  Mine”  ’23. 

ROBERT  POWNALL 

“Bob” 

“Who  fears  to  ask  doth  teach  to  he  denied.” 
Sport  Editor  of  Insight  and  Retro;  Science 
Club’  22,  ’23;  Class  B.  B.  Team  ’22,  ’23; 
Second  Varsity  ’21,  '22,  ’23. 


MABEL  STROBLE 
“Skinny”” 

“She’s  a  jolly  girl,  with  a  sunny  smile, 
To  know  her  would  be  well  worth 
your  while.” 

Latin  Club  ’20,  ’21;  Glee  Club  ’21;  ’23; 

Anaid  Club  and  Commercial  Club  ’22.  ’23. 

IAVON  DEVILLE 

“Slim” 

“I  strove  with  none  for  none  were 
worth  my  strife.” 

“In  Walked  Jimmy”  ’22. 


Scott  Lutes  Ruthalene  Rosenbusli  Mabel  Stroble  LaVon  DeVille 


Charley  Coulter  Thelma  Inman 


Mabel  McGeath  Voyance  Kegerreis 


CHARLES  COULTER 

“Ham” 

“He  makes  life  more  serious  than  it  is.” 


MABEL  McGEATH 

“Mat” 

"Here’s  a  jolly  girl,  but  she’s  inclined 
to  keep  it  quiet.” 

Anaid  Club  ’23;  Commercial  Club  ’23; 
Alumni  Euitor  Inusight  ’23;  “Old  Sweet¬ 
hearts  of  Mine”  ’23;  Dropping  Your  G’s  ’21. 


THELMA  INMAN 

“Shorty” 

“Quality,  not  quantity,  is  my  measure.” 
Latin  Club  ’21,  ’22,  '23;  Sicence  Club  ’21 
’22,  '23:  Anaid  Club  ’22,  '23;  Glee  Club  '23 
Class  Historian. 


VOYANCE  KEGERREIS 
“Reggie” 

“I  always  expect  the  worst  and  am 
therefore  never  disappointed.” 

B.  B.  O.  G.  B.  ’22;  Castalian  Club  '22 
Commercial  Club  T23;  Science  Club  ’23. 


PHYLLIS  MURPHY 
“Phil” 

“She  looks  as  stars  would  look  if  they 
wore  furs  and  had  roses  in  their  cheeks.” 
Class  B.  B.  ’20;  “Yanki  San”  ’23;  "Old 
Sweethearts  of  Mine”  '23;  Glee  Club  ’21. 
'22.  ’23:  Castalian  Club  '22:  "Saul”  ’21; 

Latin  Club  '21;  Anaid  Club  ’20, -’23;  Com¬ 
mercial  Club  ’23. 

CLARA  BLAKE 

“Cled” 

“Always  talking,  full  of  folly, 

She's  the  girl  we  like  to  jolly.” 

Class  Poetess:  Anaid  Club  ’20, -’23;  Glee 
Club  '21. -’23;  “Saul”  ’21:  State  Typewrit¬ 
ing  Contest  '22:  “In  Walked  Jimmy”  '22; 
“Old  Sweathearts  of  Mine”  '23:  Commerc¬ 
ial  Club  ’23:  “Yanki  San"  '23-  Insight  and 
Retro  ’23;  ’’Charm  School"  '23. 

Phyllis  Murphy  Clara  Blake 


MAY  LYON 
“Babe” 

“Women  are  made  to  be  loved;  not  to 
be  analyzed,  vivisected  or  understood.” 
Class  B.  B.  ’20;  Anaid  Club  '20, -’23;  “Saul" 
’21;  Latin  Club  ’21,  ’22;  Latin  Club  '21, '22; 
Glee  Club  ’21, -'23;  Castalian  Club  ’22;  “In 
Walked  Jimmy”  ’22;  Commercial  '23:  "Yanki 
San”  ’23;  “Old  Sweethearts  of  Mine”  '23. 

MARY  KNOTT 

“Knotty” 

“Rare  compound  of  jollity,  frolic  and  fun. 
Who  relished  a  joke  and  rejoiced  in  a  pun." 
Glee  Club  ’21, -’23;  Anaid  Club  ’20, -’23;  “In 
Walked  Jimmy”  ’22;  Castalian  Club  ’22: 
Latin  Club  ’22;  Social  Editor  Insight  and 
Retro  ’23;  “Old  Sweethearts  of  Mine”  ’23: 
Style  Show  '23;  “Yanki  San”  ’23;  “Saul” 
’21;  L.  T.  L.  ’22. 

May  Lyon  Mary  Knott 


Lawrence  Babbitt  Mabel  Ruble 

LAWRENCE  E.  BABBITT 

“Red” 

“A  modern  Anthony,  a  slave  to  all  women.” 
Varsity  B.  B.  ’21,  ’22;  Class  B.  B.  ’19,  ’20, 
’22,  ’23;  Junior  High  B.  B.  '17.  ’18;  B.  B.  O. 
G  B.  ’18;  President  in  ’22:  Glee  C-ub  ’19, 
’20;  “Saul”;  Yell  Header  ’18,  ’19,  ’20;  “In 
Walked  Jimmy”  ’22. 


Ruth  Stewart  Roy  Tritle 

RUTH  STEWART 
“Sturt” 

“Who  scorns  a  man  must  die  a  maid.” 
Batin  Club  ’20,  ’21;  Anaid  Club  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Castalian  Club  ’22;  “Old  Sweethearts  of 
Mine”  ’23:  Commercial  Club  ’23;  Glee  Club 
’23;  "Yanki  San”  ’23;  “The  Charm  School” 
’23;  Associate  Business  Manager  Insight 
and  Retro. 


MABEL  RUBLE 

“Mab” 

“She  works  for  what  she  gets  and  gets 
what  she  works  for.” 

Anaid  Club  '21. 


ROY  TRITLE 

“Bobo” 

“A  merrier  man,  within  the  limits  of 
becoming  mirth,  I  never  spent  an 
hour’s  talk  withal.” 

Vice  President  of  Commercial  Club;  B.  B. 
O.  G.  B.;  Castalian  Club;  “In  Walked  Jim¬ 
my”  ’22;  Joke  Editor  Insight  and  Retro. 


JOHN  D.  FARRELL 

“J.  D.” 

“And  here  we  have  a  bachelor  bold 
And  that  he’ll  be  ’till  he’s  very  old.” 
Binder’s  Burlesque  ’21;  Treasurer  O.  P.  B. 

A. ;  Associate  Class  Prophet  ’23. 

LORINO  C.  E.  SINCLAIR 
“Sinny” 

“Not  keen  in  books, 

But  good  in  looks, 

As  a  “fusser”  quite  complete. 

And  in  basket  ball  can’t  be  beat.” 
Class  B.  B.  ’19. -’21;  Varsitv  B.  B.  ’20. -’23; 

B.  B.O.G.B.  ’20, -’22;  Castalian  Club  ’21, -’22; 
('lass  Secretary  ’21,-22;  Glee  Club  ’21, ’22; 
"The  Charm  School”  ’23;  All  District  ’23. 


FLOYD  LYNCH 
“Stub” 

“I  want  a  cure  for  love;  are  they  very 
expensive?” 

Freshman  B.  B.  ’20;  Varsity  ’22;  B.  B.  O. 
G.  B.  ’22;  Castalian  Club  ’22;  Senior  B.  B. 
’23;  Base  Ball  ’22. 

JOSEPH  MILLER 

“Joe” 

“The  genius  who  carries  his  talent  up 
his  sleeve.” 

B.  B.  O.  G.  B.;  Commercial  Club. 


John  Farrell  Loring  Sinclair 


Floyd  Lynch  Joseph  Miller 


Harley  Springer  Don  Jones 

HAKMY  SPRINGER 

“Nick” 

“He  dabbles  in  everything  from  love  to 
athletics — except  study.” 

Freshman  B.  B.  Team;  Varsity  B.  B.  ’23; 
Base  Ball  '22;  Class  Treasurer  '21,  ’22. 

DON  JONES 

“Electric” 

“W^M  makes  it  go,  Don's  sure  to  know, 

If  it’s  about  ’lectricity  or  a  radio.” 
Science  Club  '22,  '23;  Batin  Club  '22;  Com¬ 
mercial  Club  ’23;  Orchestra  ’22,  ’23. 


ADOLPH  WEILER 

“Ad” 

“I  know  a  mess  of  things,  but  indistinctly.” 
B.  B.  O.  G.  B.  ’21,  ’22;  Glee  Club  '21;  Or¬ 
chestra  ’20, -’23;  Commercial  Club  '23;  Tell 
Beader  ’23;  “Saul”  21. 

Adolph  Weiler 


Lyle  Keith  Arthur  Tohey 

LYLE  KEITH 

“Horsie” 

"If  haste  makes  waste,  he  will  be  rich 
sometime.” 

O.  P.  B.  A.  Vice-President;  B.  B.  O.  O.  B. 
’23;  Second  Team  ’21,  '22;  Class  Basket 
Ball  '21,  ’23. 

ARTHUR  E.  TOBEY 

“Art” 

“One  vast,  substantial  smile  ” 
Castalian  Club  ’22;  Class  Team  ’21,  ’22,  '23; 
Second  Varsitv  '21.  '22;  H.  S.  Base  Ba!i 
Team  ’22. 


HARRY  (BONAVENTURE)  GAELE) 
“Gobbles” 

“None  but  himself  could  be  his  parallel." 
B.  B.  O.  G.  B.  ’21,  ’22;  Glee  Club  ’21;  Com¬ 
mercial  Club  ’23;  Society  Circus  ’20,  '21; 
Class  team  ’21, ’22, '23;  “In  Walked  Jimmy" 
’22;  “The  Charm  School”  ’23. 

Harry  Gable 


Class  Poem 


We,  the  illustrious  class  of  twenty-three, 

Are  soon  to  leave,  and  no  longer  see, 

The  place  of  happy  days  gone  by 

In  this  dear  school  called  Hartford  High. 

We  entered  in  nineteen,  in  the  fall, 

The  class  that  was  known  by  one  and  all 
As  the  very  best  class  that  ever  came, 

For  to  be  a  star  class,  was  our  high  aim. 

Through  the  first,  second,  third  and  fourth  year 
We  worked  bravely,  without  a  fear, 

Trying  to  do  what  we  thought  best 
And  soon  we  out-classed  all  the  rest. 

Don’t  get  the  impression  we  had  no  fun 
For  we  had  class  parties,  many  a  one, 

Carrying  out  a  pretty  color  scheme, 

Of  our  class  colors,  the  white  and  the  green. 

Then  there  were  the  benefit  shows 

And  the  class  play,  near  this  year’s  close, 

But  with  our  play,  there  was  always  work, 

For  we  were  never  a  class  to  shirk. 

And  when  from  out  these  doors  we  pass, 

It  is  our  hope  that  all  will  ask, 

“When  will  another  class  surpass 

This  famous  nineteen  twenty-three  class?” 

*  — By  Clara  Blake. 


Class  History 


220  Arlington  Avenue,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Dear  Classmate: 

I’ve  been  thinking  so  much  about  our  class  of  ’23  today,  ana  won¬ 
dering  where  all  our  classmates  are  now.  Four  years  ago  tonight  we  re¬ 
ceived  our  diplomas  from  Hartford  High.  How  the  years  have  flown ! 

Do  you  remember  those  bashful  little  freshmen  who  came  to  school 
from  all  directions?  There  were  one  hundred  and  three  of  them.  But 
the  feeling  of  shyness  soon  wore  away  and  we  felt  that  we  really  belonged 
there.  Do  you  remember  our  first  class  meeting  when  we  elected  Marion 
Linder,  president;  Mildred  Tait,  vice  president,  and  Kathryn  Abbott, 
secretary-treasurer?  Our  class  colors  were  green  and  white,  and  we  were 
always  true  to  them,  weren’t  we? 

The  next  year  only  eighty-five  of  our  number  returned  to  school.  We 
felt  a  little  easier  this  year,  because  the  upper  classmen  thought  we  were 
older,  and  not  as  “green”  as  we  had  been  the  previous  year.  We  selected 
the  same  officers  to  pilot  us  through  this  year.  Do  you  remember  the  good 
times  we  had  at  some  of  our  class  parties?  The  second  year  ended  and  left 
us  feeling  that  it  had  been  even  more  successful  than  the  first. 

In  our  junior  year,  there  were  seventy-one  learners.  Early  in  the 
year  we  elected  our  officers — Donald  Shaw,  president;  Mildred  Tait,  vice 
president ;  Loring  Sinclair,  secretary,  and  Harley  Springer,  treasurer. 
We  were  kept  busier  this  year  than  we  had  been  the  other  two  years.  We 
had  to  prepare  for  the  benefit  shows  and  for  “In  Walked  Jimmy,”  our  class 
play.  Do  you  remember  what  a  success  it  was?  Then  came  the  most  im¬ 
portant  event  of  the  year — the  Junior-Senior  reception.  There  is  no  doubt 
about  it ;  it  was  a  success.  Everyone  agreed  on  that  point.  But  our  school 
year  was  saddened  by  the  death  of  Kathryn  Abbott,  one  of  our  number. 
Dear  Kathryn,  our  faithful  friend  and  classmate!  No  one  could  take  her 
place. 

Fifty-two  returned  to  school  for  their  last  year.  There  was  much 
work  to  be  done.  We  planned  to  publish  the  “Insight,”  our  school  paper, 
and  the  “Retro.”  We  elected  the  president  and  vice  president,  who  had 
served  in  the  junior  year;  Ruby  Johnson,  secretary,  and  Marion  Linder, 
treasurer.  The  senior  class  play,  “The  Charm  School,”  was  anonther  de¬ 
cided  success.  After  that  work  was  completed,  we  began  the  plans  for 
commencement  and  the  closing  days  of  school.  Although  we  felt  sad  at 
parting,  still  we  were  comforted  by  the  feeling  that  no  other  class  had 
ever  been  more  successful  in  their  four  years  of  school,  than  our  class  of  ’23. 

On  this  anniversary  day,  I’ve  been  wondering  if  we  could  arrange  for 
a  reunion  of  our  class  on  the  fiftieth  anniversary.  Could  we  not  plan  for 
it — you  and  I?  Will  you  help  me  locate  the  members  of  our  class? 

Since  I  am  going  to  a  musicale  tonight,  I  must  get  ready. 

— Thelma  Inman. 


Class  Prophecy 

After  leaving-  Hartford  City  High  School  in  the  spring  of  ’23,  I  took 
a  trip,  bound  for  Hawaii.  One  night  when  we  were  well  night  half  way 
across,  I  was  taking  a  walk  along  the  lower  deck,  enjoying  a  “perfecto,” 
preparatory  to  retiring,  when  I  heard  a  low  mellow  plunk.  This  was  fol¬ 
lowed  by  a  great  inrush  of  water.  I  asked  the  first  seaman  what  seemed 
to  be  the  trouble  and  he  informed  me  that  the  bottom  had  fallen  out  of 
the  boat.  Just  at  this  moment  a  large  wave  hit  me  and  heaved  me  into  the 
moist  and  foaming  sea.  I  splashed  around  in  the  sea  for  nearly  an  hour 
and  was  just  giving  up  hope  when  I  stepped  on  something  hard.  It  was 
an  island. 

For  twenty  years  I  managed  to  eke  out  a  precarious  existence,  until 
one  day  I  sighted  a  sail,  and  at  once  I  dived  into  the  ocean,  swam  to  the 
ship,  and  was  wafted  back  to  the  land  of  the  stars  and  stripes. 

My  first  thoughts  upon  arriving  in  America  were  of  my  old  school¬ 
mates  ;  I  wondered  what  had  become  of  them.  (I  had  incidentally  discov¬ 
ered  a  cheese  mine  on  the  island  and  had  the  means  to  look  up  the  class 
of  twenty-three.) 

While  walking  along  the  streets  in  San  Francisco,  I  noticed  a  man  in 
a  white  suit  massaging  the  street  with  a  brush.  Upon  looking  closer  I 
recognized  the  once  cheerful  features  of  the  late  president  of  the  senior 
class,  Donald  Shaw.  His  features,  jovial  and  cheerful  in  youth,  were  hid¬ 
eously  disfigured  by  Father  Time’s  cruel  pencilings.  Evidently  the  passing 
years  had  dealt  cruelly  with  Donald. 

While  I  was  pondering  over  Shaw’s  misfortune,  a  large  Pierce  Arrow 
touring  car  whirled  around  the  corner  and  hit  the  poor  man  with  a  terrific 
thud.  I  rushed  out  to  help  gather  up  the  pieces,  assisting  the  chauffeur. 
I  heard  a  haughty  voice  say:  “Heah !  My  man,  take  the  poor  brute  away.” 
At  this  critical  moment  an  “ossifer”  of  the  law  came  galloping  up  and 
started  to  rail  at  the  chauffeur. 

Then  the  man  in  the  back  seat  handed  out  a  card  to  the  officer.  Read¬ 
ing  it,  he  turned  deathly  pale  and  said,  “Oh,  a  thousand  pardons,  Mr. 
Coulter,  I  didn’t  recognize  you.” 

After  hearing  this,  I  walked  off  in  a  daze,  muttering,  “How  things 
have  changed !”  I  at  once  left  ’Frisco,  being  depressed  by  what  I  had  seen. 
After  boarding  the  train,  whom  should  I  meet  but  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harley 
Springer,  and  I  asked  them  about  our  old  friends  back  in  Hartford  City. 
I  learned  that  soon  after  graduating,  Hallam  Tudor  had  wooed  and  won 
the  hand  of  Miss  Ruthalene  Rosenbush,  and  he  was  now  making  holes  for 
doughnuts  at  a  factory  in  Millgrove.  I  also  learned  that  Lawrence  Babbitt 
had  entered  the  ministry  and  was  now  showing  cannibals  “the  straight 
and  narrow  path.”  The  last  they  had  heard  of  Clinton  Cheeseman  he  had, 
unfortunately,  ridden  away  with  another  man’s  horse  and  he  now  spent 


the  summers  in  Michigan  City  (also  the  winters,  springs  and  falls).  Ruby 
said  that  she  was  teaching  school  in  Nevada  and  that  Nick  was  janitor 
in  the  same  school. 

Well  pleased  to  learn  of  my  old  friends,  I  was  just  starting  to  the 
dining  car  when  a  two-gun  man,  with  a  mask  over  his  features,  entered. 
He  commanded  everybody  “to  stick  ’em  up,”  when  two  other  bandits  en¬ 
tered  and  rifled  the  passengers.  Just  as  they  finished,  a  strong  breeze 
came  through  the  car  and  blew  off  the  leader’s  mask.  Imagine  my  horror 
and  astonishment  when  the  classic  features  of  Bill  Forkner  were  revealed ! 
Quick  as  a  flash  he  leaped  from  the  train  and  was  enveloped  in  the  deep 
darkness. 

In  due  time  I  arrived  in  Chicago,  and  as  I  stepped  from  the  train,  a 
porter  came  running  toward  me  and  asked  to  carry  my  grip.  “Ye  gods!” 
It  was  the  once  studious  lad,  Marion  Linder,  now  a  grip-toter  in  the  union 
station.  As  I  emerged  into  the  street,  I  saw  throngs  gathered  along  the 
street,  expecting  a  parade.  Soon  a  band  could  be  heard  and  a  large  sign 
appeared,  being  carried  down  the  street.  It  read  “F.  D.  Chalfant,  Socialist 
Candidate  for  Dog  Catcher  of  the  Fifteenth  Ward.” 

As  I  happened  to  need  a  collar  button,  I  stepped  into  a  seedy  little 
shop.  A  small  decrepit,  humped-over,  prematurely  aged  man  came  for¬ 
ward  and  asked  me  what  I  wanted.  As  I  told  him,  I  glanced  to  a  sign 
which  informed  the  public  that  Robert  Pownell  was  in  business  here. 
After  I  introduced  myself,  Robert  told  me  that  he  had  married  Colene 
Keller  and  from  what  he  said,  I  “deducted”  that  he  led  a  dog’s  life.  After 
leaving  the  shop  I  bought  an  evening  paper.  A  big  flaring  headline  at¬ 
tracted  my  attention. 

Wife  Beater  Again  in  Toils.  LaVon  DeVille,  the  Famous  Wife  Beater, 
is  Again  Under  Lock  and  Key.” 

The  gist  of  the  article  was  that  LaVon  had  married  May  Lyons  and 
that  he  had  become  intoxicated  and  beaten  up  six  officers,  had  broken  jail 
seven  times,  and  caused  trouble  in  general.  This  was  an  awful  blow  to  me, 
and  I  inquired  where  I  could  find  the  nearest  bootlegger,  who  turned  out  to 
be  Fay  McMichael.  Another  article  in  the  paper  said  that  Voyance  Keger- 
reis  had  been  painfully  injured  when  a  steak  dropped  on  his  foot  in  his 
restaurant.  An  advertisement  informed  me  that  Mabel  Stroble  and  Gladys 
Burchard  were  now  in  the  Follies.  Another  reported  that  Floyd  DeLeon 
Lynch,  the  noted  toe-dancer,  would  appear  at  the  Majestic  theater.  On  the 
same  bill  with  Lynch  were  Lucile  Merritt,  the  sword  swallower;  Mildred 
Templeton,  the  snake  charmer,  and  Clarence  Russell,  the  Jews’  harpist. 

I  was  walking  along  the  street,  when  a  junk  wagon  pulled  by  an  an¬ 
cient  horse,  passed.  The  driver  was  Adolph  Ben  Levi  Rabbi  Weiler.  On 
the  rear  of  the  wagon  sat  Kenneth  Lindsley,  who  was,  no  doubt,  Mr. 
Weiler’s  snapper.  Their  faces  both  looked  haggard  and  care-worn  as  if 
the  battle  of  life  was  too  much  for  them. 

Farther  along  the  street  were  two  elderly  women  arguing,  and  bran¬ 
dishing  umbrellas  and  market  baskets.  I  saw  at  once  that  they  were  Mary 
Knott  and  Mildred  Tait,  both,  no  doubt,  married  now. 


I  went  my  way,  however,  desirous  of  reaching  Hartford  City.  Finding 
that  I  had  two  hours  to  wait  until  train  time,  I  went  to  a  picture  show. 
Irene  Coulson,  the  heroine,  was  in  the  clutches  of  the  bold  villain  who  was 
Ivan  Sills,  but  Bobo  Tritle,  the  hero,  was  hard  by  on  the  trail. 

I  arrived  in  Hartford  City  which  now,  by  the  way,  was  larger  than 
Muncie,  and,  after  going  home  and  telling  the  folks  where  I  had  been 
so  that  they  would  cease  to  worry  about  me,  I  went  uptown.  I  met  Scott 
Lutes,  who  said  that  he  had  sprained  his  neck  while  lifting  a  clothes  basket 
for  his  wife,  Phyllis  Murphy,  who  took  in  washings. 

After  conversing  with  Scott,  I  went  up  to  the  court  house.  There 
was  a  trial  in  progress.  The  judge  was  A.  Eugene  Toby.  Nelson  Wise, 
the  district  attorney,  was  making  an  impressive  appeal  to  the  jury  to  con¬ 
vict  Doctor  L.  G.  Keith  for  selling  “Pink  Pills  to  Pale  People.”  He  was 
represented  by  the  fair  attorneys,  Borden  and  Fulton.  I  did  not  stay  to  see 
the  outcome  but  went  on  around  the  square.  As  I  walked  along,  I  was 
shocked  to  see  a  large  fellow  running  down  the  street  after  a  smaller  one 
whom  he  finally  caught  and  turned  across  his  knee.  It  was  only  Elba 
Houseman  administering  corporal  punishment  to  one  of  the  little  House¬ 
mans.  Elba  said  he  had  a  good  job  blowing  the  whistle  at  the  canning 
factory,  and  his  wife,  formerly  Miss  Margaret  Cox,  was  one  of  the  society 
matrons  of  the  city.  Bill  Maddox  was  the  foreman  of  the  cast  iron  depart¬ 
ment  at  the  rubber  factory,  and  Denzil  Cheney,  who  had  gone  to  Havana, 
was  engaged  in  assisting  schooners  over  the  bar. 

As  I  passed  the  tower  of  the  new  Dunkard  church,  I  noted  a  crowd 
gapping  upward.  When  I  looked  closely,  I  could  see  that  it  was  Mabel  Mc- 
Geath,  who  had  gone  into  the  steeple-jack  business,  who  was  attracting  all 
the  attention. 

I  then  decided,  for  the  sake  of  old  times,  to  visit  the  high  school.  It 
was  still  there  and  looked  the  same  as  ever.  I  went  into  the  office  of  the 
superintendent,  who  was  Mr.  Loring  Sinclair.  Mr.  Sinclair  said  that  he  was 
making  good  and  that  the  janitors  of  the  building  were  Bessie  Daiber  and 
Arvilla  Futrell.  He  admitted  that  Cupid  had  finally  winged  him,  and  he 
had  married  Susan  Sebring.  Just  then  the  bell  rang  and  I  went  into  the 
hall  to  see  the  pupils  pass  by.  Among  them  I  observed  a  man  with  a  long 
beard  and  flaming  red  shirt.  Loring  said  that  it  was  George  Mahorney 
who  would  graduate  in  a  few  years. 

I  left  the  school  house  and  went  up  town  to  visit  the  jail.  Cordelia 
Black  was  the  sheriff.  She  showed  me  one  dark  cell  from  whence  came 
hideous  growls  and  unearthly  shreaks.  Looking  in,  I  perceived  an  evil 
figure  restlessly  pacing  back  and  forth.  I  inquired  who  it  was  and  she 
said  it  was  Clara  Blake,  who  had  taken  to  smoking  cubebs  and  had  smoked 
so  many  that  her  mind  had  become  unbalanced.  Cordelia  Black  told  me 
that  the  police  force  was  composed  of  Marcella  Dee,  Nellie  Day  and  Smilax 
Hoppes. 

As  I  passed  the  pavilion  that  night,  I  saw  in  flaring  letters  “Big  Box¬ 
ing  Bout  for  the  Championship  of  Hartford  City.  ‘Electric’  Jones,  the 
human  battery,  will  mix  with  ‘Jungo’  Canada,  the  hardest  hitter  in  the 


midwest,  who  received  his  training  from  ‘smoting’  a  base  drum.”  Thelma 
Inman  was  the  referee.  In  an  old  man  selling  tin  whistles,  I  recognized 
Joe  Miller  of  old.  I  saw  one  man,  wearing  a  straw  hat,  trousers  tucked  in 
his  boot  tops,  and  an  old  linen  duster,  drag  after  him  in  paniky  haste  his 
wife  and  nine  small  children.  I  later  learned  that  this  was  Harry  Reginald 
Gable  and  his  bride,  formerly  Miss  Esther  Frazier.  I  found  four  old  maids 
— Ruth  Stewart,  Goldia  Markins,  Mabel  Ruble  and  Rachel  Townsend — 
selling  popcorn  in  the  crowd. 

After  consuming  about  six  bottles  of  pop,  and  a  pouch  of  tobacco,  I 
sought  to  rest  my  weary  bones,  but  my  mind  was  so  filled  with  the  strange 
events  of  the  last  few  days,  that  sleep  did  not  come  until  the  wee  small 
hours  of  the  morning. 

— By  John  Farrell  and  Marion  Linder. 


Day  Dreams 


A  certain  H.  S.  student  (may  his  tribe  decrease!) 

Didst  slumber  one  day  in  the  school  in  peace. 

And  dreamed  there  was,  within  the  quiet  room 
Making  it  rich  and  like  a  peach  tree  in  bloom, 

An  Angel  writing  in  a  record  gold. 

Successive  “naughts”  had  made  this  student  bold, 

And  to  the  Presence  in  the  room  he  said : 

“What  scribblest  thou?”  The  Vision  raised  its  head, 

And  with  a  wondrous  beautiful  salaam, 

Answered,  “The  names  of  those  who  passed  the  last  exam.” 
“And  in  mine  one?”  He  bounded  from  his  nook. 

The  Angel  smiled  and  showed  to  him  the  book. 

He  saw — and  threw  his  arms  around  his  guest. 

For  lo!  The  student’s  name  led  all  the  rest! 

But  now — the  Angel’s  voice  was  cold,  not  sweet. 

It  said  in  icy  tones,  “Please  take  your  seat.” 

He  woke!  He  held  the  teacher  in  his  clasp! 

And  written  on  his  paper  was  “Not  passed.” 

— Delight  Cronin,  ’24. 


Last  Will  and  Testament 


In  the  last  four  years  we  have  established  certain  traits,  personalities, 
good  habits,  as  well  as  bad,  and  an  everlasting  affection  for  the  Old  Gold 
and  Black,  and  since  the  world  is  calling  loudly  for  us,  we  must  leave  these 
possessions  and  respond  to  its  request. 

We,  the  class  of  nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-three,  feeling  that  the 
days  of  our  school  life  are  numbered,  being  possessed  of  a  goodly  estate 
and  wishing  to  see  the  aforesaid  disposed  of  in  the  most  satisfactory  man¬ 
ner,  do  hereby  draw  up  the  following  document. 

To  the  class  of  1924,  we  do  bequeath  our  degree  of  excellence,  the 
same  to  be  used  with  utmost  reverence.  In  case  this  degree  of  excellence 
should  be  desecrated  by  some  silent  throwing  of  ink  bottles,  erasers,  and 
other  bric-a-brac  which  sometimes  happens  in  some  high  schools,  we  do 
will  that  this  said  degree  of  excellence  be  turned  over  to  Professor  Powell, 
to  do  with  as  he  deems  best. 

To  the  class  of  1925,  we  are  leaving  our  knowledge.  True  charity  con¬ 
sists  of  giving  to  the  needy.  By  way  of  advice,  we  suggest  that  you  drop 
your  egotism. 

To  the  class  of  1926,  we  bequeath  our  experience,  our  popularity,  and 
our  unlimited  amount  of  good  times. 

To  the  Junior  High  School,  we  cheerfully  leave  our  ability  to  bluff, 
our  good  looks,  and  our  love  for  our  teachers. 

“Red”  Babbitt  doth  leave  his  membership  card  for  the  “red  headed” 
league  to  “Pea  Green”  Culbertson. 

Cordelia  Black  leaves  all  the  gum  under  seat  four  to  the  next  occupant 
of  the  same. 

“Cleo”  Borden  doth  bequeath  her  love  for  one  little  junior  boy  to 
Irene  DuBois. 

“Cled”  Blake  bequeaths  her  rouge  and  lipstick  to  “Maggie”  Jones. 

Gladys  Burchard  leaves  her  ability  as  a  student  to  “Millie”  Cheney. 

“Chet”  Canada  leaves  his  ability  as  a  drummer  to  Ash  Emshwiller. 

“Florrie”  Chalfant  cheerfully  bequeaths  his  ring  finger  to  the  Manual 
Training  department. 

Clinton  Cheesman  wills  his  number  tens  and  old  dirty  sox  to  Don 
Lindsley. 

“Mason”  Cheney  bequeaths  his  knowledge  of  Commercial  Law  to  Mr. 
Bellamy. 

Charles  Coulter  leaves  his  scientific  ability  to  Cecil  Beeson. 

Margaret  Cox  leaves  her  kind  sympathetic  disposition  to  Ruth  Cronin. 

Irene  Coulson  bequeaths  her  winsome  smile  to  Lucile  Elzey. 

Arvilla  Futrell  and  Bessie  Diaber  leave  their  oratorical  ability  to  Hazel 
Langdon. 

“LaVon  DeVille  passes  on  his  popularity  with  the  ladies  to  Jim  Rhine. 


Marcella  Dee  .leaves  her  ability  as  advertising  manager  of  the  “In¬ 
sight”  to  Irene  Cronin. 

“Bill”  Forkner  leaves  his  agricultural  instincts  to  Vernon  Shores. 

Esther  Frazier  gives  her  out-of-town  fellow  to  Marian  Hill. 

“Suzie”  Fuffon  says  she  doesn’t  have  anything  to  leave  only  “Ken” 
and  he  says  he’s  going  with  her. 

Harry  Gable  hands  down  his  skill  in  throwing  ink  bottles  with  aim 
to  George  Mahorney. 

“Effie”  Houseman  leaves  his  dancing  ability  on  the  stage  to  Bob  Ayres. 

Smilax  Hoppes  leaves  her  ability  as  a  saxaphonist  to  Lucile  Simms. 

Thelma  Inman  leaves  her  record  in  high  grades  to  Johnny  Maddox. 

Ruby  Johnson  leaves  her  responsibility  as  editor-in-chief  to  Claude 
Gaver. 

“Horsie”  Keith  with  pleasure,  leaves  his  love  for  the  women  to  Reuben 
Willman. 

Colene  Keller  doth  leave  to  the  care  of  Joe  Fees,  her  mischievousness. 

Mary  Knott  bequeaths  her  giggling  ways  to  Mr.  Kelsay. 

“Happy”  Linder  leaves  his  ability  to  chew  gum  rapidly  to  Pete  McAtee. 

Scott  Lutes  leaves  his  sweet  disposition  and  everlasting  smile  to 
Flossie  Fields. 

“Babe”  Lyons  has  consented  to  leave  her  flapper  ways  as  a  help  to 
Mary  Dee.  Mary,  use  them  to  the  best  of  your  ability. 

“Stub,”  alias  “Stupid”  Lynch  leaves  his  accurate  basket  shooting  to 
Paul  Herbst. 

Mabel  McGeath  leaves  her  everlasting  smile  to  Kathryn  Bittner. 

“Elmer”  McMichaels  passes  on  his  abnormal  vocabulary  to  Blake 
Maddox. 

“Bill”  Maddox  is  leaving  his  affections  for  a  certain  sophomore  girl 
to  Howard  Townsend. 

Goldia  Markins  cheerfully  leaves  her  square  dancing  career  to  Lena 
Perry. 

Lucile  Merritt  promises  to  leave  her  babish  ways  to  anybody  who 
cares  for  them. 

Joe  Miller  leaves  his  youthful  appearance  to  Clarence  Burchard. 

“Phil”  Murphy  leaves  her  ability  as  a  student  of  Chemistry  to  Don 
Lindsley. 

“Bob”  Pownall  is  leaving  his  basketball  career  to  Joe  Burns. 

Ruthalene  Rosenbush  bequeaths  her  Muncie  fellows  to  Irene  Cronin. 

Mabel  Ruble  leaves  her  secretive  disposition  to  Sam  Huggins. 

Susan  Sebring  leaves  her  career  as  an  actress  to  Mary  Peck. 

“Mayor”  Shaw  bequeaths  his  good  looks  to  Robert  Hendricks. 

Since  Ivan  Sills  has  sworn  off  smoking,  he  leaves  his  silver  cigarette 
case  to  Edna  Snell. 

Loring  Sinclair  can’t  part  with  his  rubarb  vassoline  appearance  because 
lie  is  going  into  the  movies. 

Ruth  Stewart  leaves  her  popularity  to  the  girls  of  the  seventh  and 
eighth  grades. 


Mabel  Stroble,  with  pleasure,  leaves  forty  pounds  to  Mildred  Cheney. 

“Micky”  Tait  leaves  her  ability  as  class  helper  to  any  junior  able  to 
do  for  his  class  what  she  has  done  for  the  class  of  ’23. 

Mildred  Templeton,  “Speed,”  leaves  Muncie  to  any  one  who  wants  him ; 
don’t  crowd  girls. 

Rachael  Townsend  doth  bequeath  to  Edna  Tharp  her  hard  studying. 

Hallam  Tudor  leaves  his  habit  to  arrive  at  nine  o’clock  to  Cliff  Rod¬ 
erick. 

Adolph  Weiler,  “Meyer,”  says  he1  can’t  part  with  his  Muncie  girl  and 
his  trips  to  Mills  Lake,  so  he’ll  takq  them  along. 

Nelson  Wise  leaves  his  reckless  Ford  driving  to  Pete  Ward. 

Kenneth  Lindsley  and  Nick  Springer  leave  their  Hartford  City  girls 
to  Sam  Huggins  and  Clarence  Burchard. 

“Bobo”  Tritle  leaves  his  resemblance  to  “Bull”  Montana,  the  movie 
actor,  to  Louis  Henley. 

Art  Tobey  leaves  his  excellent  grades  to  “Bill”  Hollis. 

“Bid”  Sinclair  leaves  her  ability  to  vamp  the  boys  to  Nellie  Shreve. 

John  Farrell  hands  down  his  abnormal  learning  in  Caesar  to  anyone 
who  wishes  to  take  the  subject  three  years. 

Nellie  Day  leaves  her  boisterousness  to  Charlotte  Williams. 

All  previous  bequests  made  by  Jhe  aforesaid  are  hereby  declared  null 
and  void.  We  solemnly  swear  that  the  above  document  is  the  absolute 
wish  of  the  testators  herein  contained.  We,  the  undersigned,  set  our 
hand  and  seal  hereto,  this  the  fifth  day  of  April,  1923,  A.  D. 

— Fay  McMichael  and  Harry  Reginald  Gable. 


The  Mirage 


Through  the  deep  quiet  stillness  of  twilight, 
Came  a  voice  calling  softly  to  me. 

As  I  list,  it  came  nearer  and  nearer, 

And  I  sprang  up  but  naught  could  I  see. 

It  was  wafted  to  me  on  the  zephrs 

That  had  lingered  though  shadows  were  long. 

And  the  music  of  it  held  me  breathless, 

For  it  sang  to  me  love’s  old  sweet  song. 

Then  a  shadow  fled  by  in  the  moonlight, 

And  the  song  deid  away  in  its  wake. 

Swift  I  followed.  It  beckoned  me  onward, 

Till  I  came  to  the  edge  of  a  lake. 

Then  it  vanished.  I  sought  for  it  vainly, 

It  was  gone,  with  the  music  of  pan. 

I  have  searched  for  it  since — all  for  nothing. 
A  mirage — but  I  want  it  again! 

— Delight  Cronin,  ’24. 


The  Class  of  Twenty-three 

Tune — “Solomon  Levi” 

(Composed  by  Irene  Coulson  and  Susanna  Fulton) 


You’ll  see  us  in  the  movies, 

You’ll  meet  us  on  the  street, 

You’ll  see  us  at  college, 

At  a  lecture  or  a  speech. 

We’re  numerous  as  to  number; 

We’re  quite  famous  as  to  name, 

And  yet  where  ’er  you  may  appear 
You’ll  see  us  just  the  same. 

Oh,  class  of  twenty-three, 

Class  of  twenty-three! 

Let’s  give  three  hoorahs  to  show  we  are  loyal  too,  you  see, 
Oh,  class  of  twenty-three, 

Oh,  class  of  twenty-three! 

We’re  here  today,  gone  tomorrow;  we’re  sorry  we  can’t  stay. 
Oh  class  of  twenty-three,  chuck  full  of  knowledge  we, 

The  fascinating,  captivating,  class  of  twenty-three. 

Nineteen  twenty-three  is  the  only  class  for  me, 

Of  her  we’ll  all  remember,  how  loyal  she  could  be, 

We’ve  cared  for  nothing  but  the  best; 

We’ve  learned,  we’ve  labored,  we’ve  played  with  zest 
We  came  from  North,  South,  East  and  West  for  the  class  of 
twenty-three. 

Oh,  class  of  twenty-three, 

Class  of  twenty-three! 

Let’s  give  three  hoorahs  to  show  we  are  loyal  too,  you  see, 
Oh,  class  of  twenty-three, 

Oh,  class  of  twenty-three! 

We’re  here  today,  gone  tomorrow;  we’re  sorry  we  can’t  stay. 
Oh  class  of  twenty-three,  chuck  full  of  knowledge  we, 

The  fascinating,  captivating,  class  of  twenty-three. 


Editorial 


We,  the  members  of  the  Retro  staff,  after  what  we  feel  has  been  a 
successful  year,  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  faculty  and  the  student 
body  for  their  excellent  co-operation  during  this  last  year.  A  large  meas¬ 
ure  of  the  success  of  the  Insight  and  Retro  is  due  to  Mrs.  Clow,  and  we 
offer  her  our  sincere  thanks.  Mr.  Kelsay  and  Mr.  Bellamy,  too,  deserve 
our  gratitude  for  their  help  in  the  financial  side  of  the  matter.  Mention 
should  also  be  made  of  the  way  in  which  publishers,  engravers  and  pho¬ 
tographers  have  co-operated  with  us  and  the  excellent  support  we  have 
received  from  the  business  men  throughout  the  year. 

In  planning  the  annual  for  this  year,  a  few  changes  have  been  made 
and  we  hope  they  will  meet  with  the  approval  of  the  entire  school.  And 
we,  like  every  other  staff,  feel  that  this  will  be  the  best  annual  ever  pub¬ 
lished. 

As  members  of  the  senior  class  we  must  not  forget  to  thank  Mr.  Grin- 
stead,  who  has  been  our  class  advisor  for  the  last  three  years.  The  fact 
that  this  class  has  made  a  greater  financial  success  than  any  other  class 
is  due,  for  the  most  part,  to  Mr.  Grinstead. 

To  Miss  Lilly  we  are  indebted  for  the  success  of  our  dramatic  pro¬ 
ductions  and  for  her  helpful  suggestions  in  everything  attempted. 

As  the  end  of  our  senior  year  draws  near,  we  begin  to  realize  just  how 
much  we  have  enjoyed  our  high  school  days.  Although  the  senior  year 
brings  a  great  deal  of  responsibility  upon  every  member  of  the  class,  it  is 
worth  while  after  all. 


THE  NECESSITY  OF  A  HIGH  SCHOOL  EDUCATION 

No  one  realizes  until  he  seeks  employment  what  a  high  school  educa¬ 
tion  really  means.  To  earn  a  living  in  this  day  and  age,  it  is  necessary  to 
have  a  high  school  education.  In  former  days  our  fathers,  grandfathers, 
and  great-grandfathers  did  not  need  so  much  schooling,  for  the  world  had 
not  advanced  as  it  has  in  these  last  few  years.  Only  a  few  men  were  ed¬ 
ucated  and  the  majority  of  the  people  could  not  read  or  write  because 
schools  were  scarce.  There  were  only  a  few  teachers,  and  most  small  towns 
could  not  afford  to  pay  for  teachers.  Now,  there  are  schools  and  plenty  of 
teachers  in  every  town  and  county.  Even  those  whose  parents  can  not  af¬ 
ford  to  give  them  an  education  can  work  their  way  through  school.  No 
members  of  the  senior  class  have  regretted  having  spent  four  years  in  high 
school,  for  all  their  work  has  brought  to  them  more  knowledge,  and  greater 
skill  in  using  the  knowledge  gained.  It  is  safe  to  say  that  there  is  no 
membei  of  the  class  of  twenty-three  who,  besides  the  knowledge  acquired, 
has  not  also  gained  a  different  outlook  upon  life,  a  deeper  realization  of 
what  life  really  means,  and  what  it  will  soon  require  of  him.  The  four 
years  of  a  high  school  course  are  not  wasted  years,  and  the  farther  we 
are  removed  from  our  high  school  years,  the  more  we  realize  this. 

.  high  school  life  is  not  a  life  of  hard  work,  and  serious  thought, 
only.  The  pleasures  of  our  high  school  course  will  not  be  dimmed  by  the 
passmg  of  years  The  impressions  of  youth  are  lasting  and  the  good  times 
m  high  school  will  be  fondly  remembered  throughout  life.  We  shall  come 
more  and  more  to  a  realization  of  the  fact  that  these  are  indeed  our  hap- 

piGSl  yGR,I*S. 


Class  Officers 


Claude  Gaver  -  President 

Margaret  Jones  -  Vice  President 

Blake  Maddox  -  -  Secretary-Treasurer 


Class  Motto 

Vitae  non  scholae  discimus 

(For  life  not  for  school  we  learn) 

Class  Flower  Class  Colors 

Purple  Violet  Old  Gold  and  Purple 

Class  Advisors 

J.  S.  Powell  and  Miss  Shurleigh  Harter 


Ho!  Ho!  Whom  have  we  here? 

A  noble  class  doth  now  appear 

The  high  and  mighty  Juniors,  Bless  their  hearts! 

They’re  all  “dolled  up”  to  take  the  Seniors’  parts. 


JUNIOR  CLASS 


Junior  Class  Roll 


Anguish,  Maida 
Atkinson,  Florence 
Ayres,  Robert 
Barrett,  Earl 
Beeson,  Cecil 
Bittner,  Kathryn 
Bradford,  Erma 
Brockway,  Osmer 
Burchard,  Clarence 
Cronin,  Delight 
Cronin,  Irene 
Day,  Nellie 
Dellinger,  Raymond 
DeVille,  Lavitha 
DuBois,  Irene 
Dowell,  Marian 
Dressier,  Caroline 
Elliot,  Thelma 
Foster,  Mildred 
Fields,  Floyd 
Free,  Thelma 
Freeman,  Howard 
Gable,  Esther 
Gaver,  Claude 
Goff,  Roy 
Hendricks,  Robert 
Hill,  Marian 
Hollis,  William 
Huggins,  Lloyd 
Jones,  Margaret 


Langdon,  Hazel 
Lindsley,  Donald 
McCrum,  Ruby 
Maddox,  Blake 
Martin,  George 
Mahorney,  George 
Messner,  Mollie 
Nelson,  Clarence 
Nicaise,  Mary 
Pettit,  Dean 
Piquet,  Alleen 
Powell,  Louise 
Rhine,  James 
Richardson,  Vivian 
Robbins,  Herbert 
Roderick,  Clifford 
Sample,  Gertrude 
Schmidt,  Freda 
Schmidt,  Pauline 
Shores,  Vernon 
Shreve,  Nellie 
Streib,  Daniel 
Thomas,  Mary 
Tharp,  Edna 
Townsend,  Howard 
Ward,  Clarence 
Weller,  Ruth 
Willman,  Arlo 
Willman,  Kenneth 


Juniors,  Ho! 


Three  years  ago  a  timid  band 
Slipped  into  Hartford  High; 

With  faces  scared,  we  hardly  dared 
To  breathe;  we  were  so  shy. 

The  rest  had  fun  at  our  expense 
Because  we  Freshies  were  so  dense. 

The  others  were  so  cruel,  so  cru-e-1! 

They  made  our  life  a  curse; 

We  swore  that  they  would  have  to  pay 
With  death  or  something  worse. 

But  soon  we  lost  that  old  time  fear 

When  we  were  passed  to  the  Sophomore  year. 

And  so  in  nineteen  twenty-one 
Our  path  led  down  below; 

Into  the  halls  and  self-same  walls 
Where  the  lofty  Seniors  go. 

And  were  we  proud?  No,  not  a  bit! 

We  only  thought  we  were  just  “it.” 

The  upper  classmen  laughed,  but  we 
Just  burned  the  midnight  oil, 

Resolved  we  could  and  should  and  would 
Their  worst  predictions  foil. 

Why,  look  at  us  and  hear  us  roar; 

“We  are  the  class  of  twenty-four.” 

Each  year  the  old  class  passes  out; 

Each  year  one  takes  its  place, 

And  each  asks  why,  as  years  roll  by 
Time  took  so  swift  a  pace. 

But  next  year  we’ll  be  Seniors,  too, 

And  Oh,  Great  Scott !  What  won’t  we  do ! 

— By  Delight  Cronin,  ’24. 


Class  Officers 


Philip  Holton  -  President 

Canis  Brockway  -  Vice  President 

Ruth  Cronin  -  -  Secretary-Treasurer 


Class  Motto 

“It  takes  a  strong  power  to  hinder  the  determined” 

Class  Flower  Class  Colors 

Pink  Rosebuds  Black  and  Red 


Class  Advisors 

Miss  Rhea  Kruke  and  Lawrence  P.  Myers 


To  the  Sophomores  these  pages  are  dedicated, 
Who  think  they  are  very  well  educated. 

Alas!  Alas!  ’Tis  quite  beyond  my  task 
To  answer  all  the  questions  that  they  ask. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS 


Sophomore  Class  Roll 


Anderson,  Dorothy 
Arnold,  Leslie 
Booher,  Laverne 
Borror,  Layton 
Boston,  Albert 
Boston,  Mary 
Bowman,  Lucile 
Brockway,  Canis 
Brown,  Georgia 
Burchard,  Harley 
Burns,  Joseph 
Cheesman,  Ralph 
Cheney,  Mildred 
Claytor,  Lucile 
Coons,  Inez 
Cox,  Edward 
Cronin,  Raymond 
Cronin,  Ruth 
Dean,  Edna 
Dearduff,  Carl 
Dee,  Mary 
Duff,  William 
Elliott,  Gwen 
Emshwiler,  Ashley 
Elzey,  Lucile 
Fees,  Josephine 
Ford,  Velma 
Futrell,  Verl 
Hahn,  Gertrude 
Hendricks,  Wilma 
Harden,  Catherine 
Herbst,  Paul 
Hively,  Carl 
Hobson,  Maurine 
Holton,  Philip 
Johnson,  Doris 
Knott,  Harley 
Kegerreis,  Martha 
Leonard,  Herbert 
Lightner,  Thomas 
Linder,  Crystal 
Lord,  Cleola 


Lucas,  Audrey 
Lucas,  Joseph 
McAtee,  Vaughn 
Maddox,  Garnet 
Maddox,  John 
Maish,  Arthur 
Maish,  Blinn 
Martin,  Margaret 
Moore,  Martha 
Muterspaugh,  Laveda 
Nelson,  Marie 
Patterson,  Evelyn 
Peck,  Mary 
Perry,  Lena 
Pettit,  LaVohn 
Pierson,  Mary 
Racer,  Gerald 
Reasoner,  Lloyd 
Robson,  Harriett 
Russell,  Mabel 
Sapp,  Delmar 
Saxon,  Thomas 
Schweier,  Agnes 
Sims,  Lucile 
Snell,  Edna 
Sopher,  Iva 
Sparks,  Carrie 
Sparks,  Lucile 
Stump,  Mildred 
Thornburg,  LaVere 
Tobey,  Mary 
Townsend,  Richard 
Watson,  Charles 
Whitaker,  Joseph 
Whitaker,  Marie 
Williams,  Charlotte 
Williams,  Mildred 
Willman,  Ruben 
Wise,  Dorothy 
Wisecup,  Iva 
Wright,  Thelma 


Sophomore  Class  History 


Twas  on  the  11th  of  September,  1921,  when  we  all  flocked  to  old 
Hartford  High  to  begin  our  high  school  career.  Even  though  the  upper 
classmen  called  us  green,  then,  we  all  must  agree  now  that  it  was  one  of 
the  happiest  days  which  we  have  ever  known.  We  were  freshies,  green 
little  freshies,  and  the  more  dignified  pupils  of  the  Senior  High  seemed  to 
delight  in  taking  advantage  of  our  poor  little  boys  and  cutting  their  hair 
into  all  kinds  of  fanciful  shapes.  The  girls  were  treated  with  more 
courtesy,  however,  and  their  only  wish  was  that  the  boys’  hair  would 
hurry  and  grow  out  so  they  wouldn’t  look  so  horrid. 

Early  in  the  year  a  class  meeting  was  held  and  officers  were  elected  as 
follows : 

President — Philip  Holton. 

Vice  President — Reuben  Willman. 

Secretary — Maurine  Hobson. 

Treasurer — Canis  Brockway. 

The  class  colors  for  that  year  were  red  and  black,  and  the  class  ad¬ 
visors  were  Trella  Borden  and  Paul  J.  Swank. 

During  the  year  new  members  were  taken  in  and  our  class  grew  in 
number  to  about  one  hundred  and  five. 

With  many  sweet  memories  of  school  and  the  good  times  which  we 
had  there,  our  first  school  year  came  to  a  successful  close. 

We  are  sophomores  now.  We  have  risen  from  insignificant  freshmen 
to  a  position  of  more  dignity.  The  novelty  of  being  a  high  school  student 
has  worn  off,  somewhat,  and  we  have  become  accustomed  to  our  daily 
routine. 

A  class  meeting  was  held  the  first  of  the  year  and  the  following  of¬ 
ficers  were  elected : 

President — Philip  Holton. 

Vice  President — Canis  Brockway. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer — Ruth  Cronin. 

One  notable  event  of  the  year  was  a  hay-ride  held  early  in  the  term, 
which  was  enjoyed  by  many  members  of  the  class. 

As  the  days  go  by,  we  are  more  desirous  of  securing  a  better  educa¬ 
tion,  and  we  put  forth  every  effort  to  accomplish  this  task.  We  feel  that 
by  determination  we  shall  reach  that  goal.  Let  our  class  motto  speak 
tor  us  here:  “It  takes  a  strong  mind  to  hinder  the  determined.” 

Our  school  year  is  now  nearing  a  close  and  we  all  hope  that  our  junior 
year  may  be  as  successful  as  our  sophomore. 


Class  Officers 


Arthur  L.  Hollis 
J.  Frederick  Brickley 
Delight  B.  Palmer 


President 
Vice  President 
Secretary-Treasurer 


Class  Motto 
Non  progredi  est  regredi 

(Not  to  go  forward  is  to  go  backward) 

Class  Flower  Class  Colors 

American  Beauty  Rose  Old  Gold  and  Blue 

Class  Advisors 


Miss  Elizabeth  Rader  and  Paul  J.  Swank 


I  fancy  I  can  hear  the  Freshies  call 
“This  is  the  most  important  page  of  all.” 
Sometimes  I  have  a  notion  to  agree, 

Old  gold  and  black  and  green  mix  well  you  see. 


FRESHMAN  CLASS— PART  I 


freshman  class  roll 


anderson,  robert 
atkinson,  elsie 
anguish,  ruth 
alirey,  earl 
burnworth,  dale 
braner,  vesta 
beymer,  ruby 
boxell,  muriel 
brickley,  fred 
baugher,  clara 
babbitt,  Clifford 
baker,  mabel 
brandt,  elvitha 
bonham,  mary 
bennett,  carl 
borror,  forest 
brown,  Chester 
bonham,  joe 
beeson,  claude 
brose,  paul 
bittner,  william 
Campbell,  evelyn 
Canada,  martha 
casterline,  dnrothy 
crissman,  francis 
clamme,  marguerite 
culberson,  james 
casterline,  gretchen 
coons,  paul 
cheney,  minnie  kathryn 
craft,  arabella 
canter,  floyd 
cheesman,  donald 
clapoer,  ernestine 
cronin,  william 
daily,  harry 
david,  hazel 
dougherty.  annabelle 
dewees,  john  w. 
dubois,  alfred 
dean,  harold 
dewitt,  irene 
cale,  ruth 

fleming,  george  jr. 
fulton,  robert 
fisher,  oren 
forkner,  frank 
feazel,  gladys 
futrell,  crystal 
franklin,  polly 
foster,  opal 
fuller,  enid 


gray,  denzil 
gadDury,  pauline 
guilleume,  victor 
huff  man,  floyd 
huggins,  opal 
hollis,  samuel 
hollis,  arthur 
hardin,  vera 
hullinger,  callie 
hughes,  robert  a. 
henley,  lewis 
hudson,  thelma 
houseman,  virgil 
hughes,  Charles  h. 
hall,  johanna 
hall,  elizabeth 
hoover,  robert 
hunt,  Catherine 
hughes,  samuel 
hitesman,  elsie 
jacobs,  kathryn 
james,  mary 
jones,  edward 
jenkins,  francis 
jones,  paul 

kastetter,  joseph  chas. 
knox,  hester  ruth 
kirkwood,  celia 
king,  jennings 
lutes,  mary 
leach,  keith 
long,  hazel  irene 
mccombs,  mary  f 
moore,  james  e. 
madden,  jesse 
maxwell,  juanita  may 
massey,  pearl 
messier,  hazel 
medler,  frederick 
moore,  helen 
marshall,  eugene 
nelson,  helen 
newbauer,  martha 
Oliver,  frank 
osenbaugh,  calvin 
pursley,  thelma 
parker,  fred  h. 
pat.ton,  lavon 
philebaum.  thelma 
palmer,  delight 
Parkinson,  howard 
porter,  corinne 


powell,  glen 
panes,  milton 
quillen,  rohert 
ravaux,  george 
racer,  mary  alice 
randall,  mary 
romie,  mary  jane 
reasoner,  howard 
roads,  datha 
ruger,  ray 
reed,  maxine 
rouse,  thelma 
rodgers,  amos 
sablon,  franz 
secrest,  lola 
stallsmith,  lawrence 
stewart,  robert 
studebaker,  luther 
shelton,  von 
sthrome,  earl 
stevens,  paul 
spence,  harold 
shatto,  alva 
sills,  richard 
sowers,  inez  mae 
sprague,  jessie 
scott,  helen 
shores,  edward 
stick,  ralph 

schisler,  mary  margaret 
tidd,  john 
thinnes,  harold 
tobey,  harry 
tharp,  john 
templeton,  clare 
trant,  rosemary 
wilcoxen,  acel 
waters,  mary 
williams,  helen 
williams,  merrill 
wolfe,  dolly 
westfall,  george 
wood,  paul 
wright,  bessie 
whitaker,  eldon 
whitecotton,  earl 
wood,  vernon 
woods,  cora 
williams,  samuel 
zeek,  reva 
younce.  Catherine 
zenz,  Christopher 


t  m 


FRESHMAN  CLASS— PART  II 


History  of  Freshman  Class 


During  the  first  few  years  of  my  school  life  I  often  heard  about 
was  very  enthusiastic  over  this  and  always  longed  for  the  time  when  I 
testant.  This  race  was  divided  into  four  laps,  the  four  years  of  high 
on  the  stream  of  Education. 


a  boat  race.  I 
could  be  a  con- 
school,  and  was 


After  a  few  years  of  fond  hope  and  desires  in  the  year  of  1923,  I  gained  the  op¬ 
portunity  of  starting  the  race.  However,  I  was  one  of  one  hundred  and  sixty-five  con¬ 
testants  who  were  all  anxious  to  get  a  start.  We  assembled  at  the  boat  house,  which 
is  Hartford  City  High  School,  and  were  given  a  frail  bark.  Embarkation  was  made 
on  a  small  stream,  the  origin  of  the  stream  of  higher  education. 

All  seeing  that  it  was  impossible  to  start  without  unity  decided  to  select  oars  We 
elected  our  class  officers,  who  were  Arthur  Hollis,  president;  Fred  Brickley,  vice  pres¬ 
ident,  and  Delight  Palmer,  secretary  and  treasurer.  Then  we  found  we  needed  more 

than  oars  to  guide  the  bark  so  Miss  Elizabeth  Rader  was  chosen  as  our  guardian  angel 
or  class  advisor.  ’ 


After  a  few  days  the  bark  was  on  its  course  and,  as  it  swiftly  went  down  the 
stream  we  noticed  the  stream  widening  as  more  knowledge  was  acquired. 

At  the  outset  we  observed  little  objects  projecting  out  of  the  water  and,  as  we 
drew  nearer,  we  found  that  they  were  terminated  in  social  diversions. 

First,  we  decided  to  have  a  hay-ride  out  to  Dick  Sills’  home.  We  had  a  wonderful 

time  and  a  delicious  feed.  Everyone  present  enjoyed  a  very  fine  evening  by  the 
beautiful  pond. 

A  short  time  later  we  decided  to  have  a  Christmas  party  which  was  held  at  the 

ugh  school  gym.  Games,  folk  dances,  and  dainty  refreshments  were  the  feature  of  the 
evening. 


Everything  was  sailing  nicely  when  a  very  swift  and  unexpected  turn  came  Every 
one  was  much  surprised  for  this  was  the  end  of  the  first  semester.  When  the  bark 
journeyed  around  a  curve,  there  were  a  few  that  didn’t  hold  on  to  the  bark  but  we  had 
lett  boats  to  help  them  which  were  provided  in  extra  classes. 

By  this  time  we  had  lost  a  few  who  did  not  wish  to  finish  the  race  but  a  few 
from  other  schools  took  up  the  course. 

The  second  semester  began  with  new  spirits  and  energy,  the  bark  going  swiftly 
along,  and  in  the  distance  we  saw  something  that  would  make  our  class  stand  out 
more  than  any  other  in  the  race.  When  we  came  nearer  this  place  we  found  to  our 
surprise  that  it  was  a  freshman  basketball  team.  This  was  composed  of  Frank  Oliver, 
Robert  Hughes,  William  Cronin,  Harry  Tobey  and  Glenn  Powell.  We  took  part  in  the 
mter-class  tournament.  Our  first  game  was  played  with  the  corn-feds  and  after  three 
overtimes,  we  won.  Our  second  game  was  with  the  sophomores  which  gave  us  the 
inter-class  championship. 

This  made  the  bark  seem  much  more  balanced  and  we  worked  with  a  great  deal 
more  unity. 

In  the  distance  were  more  objects  projecting  out  of  the  water  and  one  of  these  was 
the  second  party  which  was  held  at  the  high  school  gym.  Many  attended  and  the  eve¬ 
ning  was  spent  by  playing  bunco  and  refreshments  were  served.  Another  event  was 
our  second  hay-ride;  this  time  we  went  to  the  home  of  Miss  Pauline  Gadbury  where 
everyone  had  a  glorious  time. 

Now  the  stream  is  widening  and  the  mouth  is  seen  in  the  distance  which  marks 
the  end  of  the  first  lap  of  the  race  which  almost  everyone  will  finish. 

\\  e  are  leaving  our  old  bark  for  the  freshmen  of  next  year  because  we  expect  to 
get  a  stronger  one  and  be  sophomores  on  the  second  lap  of  the  race. 


— By  Robert  Anderson. 


EIGHTH  GRADE 


Eighth  Grade  Class  Roll 


Anderson,  Benjamin 
Anguish,  Florence 
Baxter,  Mae 
Brockway,  Elma 
Brock,  Helen 
Capper,  Lillian 
Campbell,  Fannie 
Cartright,  Albert 
Chalfant,  Ralph 
Cheney,  Ralph 
Cline,  Esther 
Coats,  Gerald 
Cook,  Russell 
Collins,  Jenella 
Cox,  Rosaltha 
Cox,  Albert 
Craig,  Leona 
Creek,  Edna 
Crimmel,  Richard 
Crites,  Vaughn 
Crumrine,  Clarence 
Daniels,  Marie 
Day,  Naomi 
Egley,  Lucile 
Elliott,  Oliver 
Ellis,  Clifford 
Elzey,  Ruth 
Fogle,  Charles 
Freeman,  Vilou 
Free,  Curtis 
Futrell,  Roy 
Funfrock,  Virginia 
Gable,  Richard 
Gaunt,  Lurline 
Grant,  Thelma 
Granger,  Alvis 
Hall,  Martha 


Harpst,  Abbie 
Hawkins,  Mabel 
Hawkins,  Dorothy 
Hedstrom,  Olof 
Hershberger,  Russell 
Hill,  Martha 
Hiser,  George 
Hcgan,  Edmond 
Hollis,  Helen 
Howard,  Robert 
Huggins,  Rodney 
Huber,  Susie 
Hummer,  Esther 
Jennart,  Albert 
Jones,  Walter 
Jones,  Claude 
Jones,  George 
Jones,  Orpha 
Kemp,  Nora 
King,  Esther 
Klugh,  Katherine 
Lamott,  Hazel 
Lewis,  F.  Robert 
Lord,  Delbert 
Markins,  Harold 
McGary,  Mary 
McCaffrey,  Erma 
McAdams,  Bernard 
McElroy,  Florence 
Minneman,  Ovid 
Morris,  Cleon 
Moore,  Chester 
Moore,  Ralph 
Murphy,  Henry 
Nelson,  Hazel 
Nessell,  Albert 
Noble,  Margaret 
Oren,  Violet 


Overmyer,  Clyde 
Painter,  Helen 
Paxson,  Clara 
Pettit,  Bonetha 
Perrell,  Lillian 
Polleys,  Robert 
Randall,  Harry 
Reasoner,  Garrett 
Reynolds,  Harold 
Roby,  Henry 
Runyon,  Earl 
Rutledge,  Maxine 
Scott,  Leona 
Scott,  Blanche 
Short,  Virginia 
Skinner,  Fern 
Skinner,  Lester 
Sparks,  Ralph 
Spangler,  Freda 
Strene,  Roy 
Stump,  Joseph 
Terrell,  Thomas 
Thornburg,  Vaughn 
Trehearne,  Virginia 
Townsend,  Francis 
Wilson,  Mary  Catherine 
Wilson,  Robert 
Williams,  Jesse 
Williams,  Alice 
Williamson,  Max 
Wise,  Thelma 
Wright,  Carleton 
Wright,  Clayton 
Wright,  Paul 
Wright,  Helen 
Zeek,  Garfie 
Zimmerman,  Herman 


SEVENTH  GRADE 


Seventh  Grade  Class  Roll 


Anderson,  William 
Atkinson,  Robert 
Ballenger,  Pearl 
Basey,  Lora 
Bennett,  Junior 
Bennett,  Donald 
Blake,  Gertrude 
Boles,  Clara 
Borror,  Leslie 
Boxell,  Howard 
Brown,  Herbert 
Burchard,  Benjamin 
Campbell,  Millicent 
Carpenter,  Charles 
Capper,  Fred 
Casterline,  Betty  Jane 
Casterline,  Lois 
Clark,  Alene 
Cox,  Herman 
Cox,  Mabel 
Compton,  Arlen 
Cook,  Merrill 
Crissman,  Denoma 
Cronin,  Geraldine 
Dearduff,  Roy 
DeWees,  Betty 
Egly,  Delbert 
Egly,  Thurl 
Elliott,  Charles 
Elliott,  Marie 
Fredenberg,  Harlan 
Foster,  Freda 
Gable,  John 
Geiger,  Charles 


Goldsberry,  Walter 
Hays,  Raymond 
Helmet,  Robert 
Hill,  Charlotte 
Hiles,  Catherine 
Hiser,  Goldia 
Hunt,  Catherine 
Jack,  Caroline 
Johnson,  Cora 
Johnson,  Morris 
Jones,  Ruby 
Jones,  Albert 
Jones,  Robert 
Kastetter,  Raymond 
Ketterman,  Walter 
Kindlesparker,  Jacob 
Kline,  Mary  Laura 
Kravis,  Onda 
Langdon,  Gerald 
Leonard,  Lawrence 
Lightner,  John 
Martin,  Robert 
Marshall,  Walter 
Maddox,  Mae 
McElroy,  Marjorie 
McDermitt,  Eugene 
McGary,  Ella 
McAtee,  Christina 
McCombs,  Arnold 
Miller,  Thelma 
Morris,  Benamin 
Nelson,  Juanita 
Nichols,  Henry 
Overmyer,  Wilma 


Oxley,  Carl 
Partlow,  James 
Patterson,  Dwight 
Penrod,  Burtie 
Philebaum,  Lawrence 
Poor,  Diana 
Powell,  Juanita 
Premer,  Bernice 
Pursley,  June 
Rapp,  Charlotte 
Randall,  Grace 
Risinger,  Kenneth 
Robson,  Vivian 
Romey,  Elma 
Ruble,  Helen 
Russell,  Harold 
Sellers,  Gertrude 
Shoup,  Geraldine 
Snider,  Almeda 
Snyder,  William 
Stegall,  Viola 
Sparks,  Florence 
Suit,  Beatrice 
Tait,  James 
Thomas,  Fay 
Welsh,  Clarence 
Wentz,  Clarence 
Wickersham,  Harry 
Willman,  Martha 
Williams,  John 
Wilson,  Pauline 
Willis,  Roger 
Worley,  Frank 
Younce,  Evelyn 


IN  MEMORIAM 


Departed  Friends 


The  dead  friends  live  and  always  will ; 
Their  presence  hovers  round  us  still. 

It  seems  to  me  they  come  to  share 
Each  joy  or  sorrow  that  we  bear. 
Among  the  living  I  can  feel 
The  sweet  departed  spirits  steal, 

And  whether  it  be  weal  or  woe, 

I  walk  with  those  I  used  to  know. 

I  can  recall  them  to  my  side 
Whenever  I  am  struggle-tried ; 

I’ve  but  to  wish  for  them,  and  they 
Come  trooping  gayly  down  the  way, 
And  I  can  tell  to  them  my  grief 
And  from  their  presence  find  relief. 

In  sacred  memories  below 

Still  live  the  friends  of  long  ago. 


WM.  C.  RADER 


Peace,  peace !  He  is  not  dead,  he  doth  not  sleep — 

He  hath  awakened  from  the  dream  of  life. 

He  hath  outsoared  the  shadow  of  our  night; 

Envy  and  calumny  and  hate  and  pain, 

And  that  unrest  which  men  miscall  delight 
Can  touch  him  not  and  torture  not  again; 

From  the  contagion  of  the  world’s  slow  stain 
He  is  secure.” 

William  C.  Rader,  born  October  1,  1867,  at  Daleville,  Ind.,  was  the 
son  of  William  and  Samantha  Rader.  He  attended  the  Indiana  State  Nor¬ 
mal  school  at  Terre  Haute,  and  graduated  from  there  in  1897.  After 
graduating  from  the  State  Normal  school,  he  took  several  post  graduate 
courses  at  both  Indiana  and  Chicago  Universities.  For  two  years  after 
graduation  he  was  high  school  principal  at  Yeoman,  Ind.  From  there  he 
went  to  Delaware  county,  where  he  taught  at  both  Cross  Roads  and  Eaton 
for  a  number  of  years  before  coming  to  Hartford  City  in  September,  1907. 
For  eleven  years  he  was  principal  of  the  West  Ward  school.  In  September, 
1918,  he  became  principal  of  the  North  Ward  school,  where  he  remained 
until  February  1,  1922,  when  he  came  to  the  high  school  as  general  science 
teacher. 

He  was  injured  August  3,  1922,  and  died  August  9,  1922,  at  the  Grant 
county  hospital,  at  Marion.  He  left  many  friends  both  in  the  school  and 
in  the  city. 


IN  MEMORIAM 


The  Flight  of  a  Soul 


A  comet  was  shooting  one  night  o’er  the  lake 
With  a  gorgeous,  bright,  fairyland  trail  in  its  wake. 
But  something  more  brilliant,  more  swift  in  its  flight, 
Out-shining  the  comet  sped  by  through  the  night. 
“Who  is  it?”  the  comet  asked  of  a  lone  star, 

As  the  something  was  lost  in  the  heavens  afar, 

“Who  is  it?”  he  asked,  “winging  off  through  the  sky? 
Who  is  it  that  dares  to  be  brighter  than  I  ?” 

“A  soul,”  came  the  answer  triumphant  and  soft, 

“A  soul  that  is  ransomed  and  going  aloft, 

To  enter  the  kingdom  prepared  from  the  first, 

A  soul  soaring  out  of  the  chains  it  hath  burst.” 

“But  still,”  cried  the  comet,  “I  don’t  understand, 

His  people  are  mourning  back  there  in  his  land. 
And  why  should  his  face  have  the  peace  as  of  yore, 
When  they’d  give  a  kingdom  to  see  him  once  more?” 

The  star  drooped  its  head  as  it  softly  replied : 
“Because  of  their  horror  that  he  should  have  died. 
Could  they  see  his  face  as  he  passed  me  tonight, 

Their  grief  would  be  over,  they’d  know  it  was  right.” 
And  then  through  the  heavens  a  chorus  rang  sweet, 
The  Redeemer  was  blessing  a  soul  at  His  feet, 

“Well  done,  faithful  servant,  thy  sorrows  are  o’er, 
Thou  never  shall  part  from  this  heavenly  shore.” 

— By  Delight  Cronin. 


JAMES  RUSSELL  CRONIN 


“I  would  not  grieve  too  much.  The  promise  tells 
That  rest  is  his  who  sleeps  so  sweetly  there; 

Beyond  dull,  slow  tolling  of  the  bells 
Which  marks  his  passing,  life  is  free  from  care. 

“He  has  been  called  from  pain  and  hurt  and  strife 
From  all  the  ills  which  fall  to  flesh  and  clay, 

He  has  been  raised  unto  an  ampler  life, 

Nor  should  we  mourn  too  much  who  still  must  stay.” 

The  death  of  James  Russell  Cronin,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Cronin 
Jr.,  and  one  of  the  prominent  high  school  students,  occurred  on  Saturday 
morning,  April  7.  He  was  born  September  4,  1907,  in  this  city.  He  at¬ 
tended  the  parochial  school  here,  and  after  graduating  from  it  in  1920, 
entered  the  local  high  school.  He  was  a  member  of  the  junior  class  and 
prominent  in  athletics,  being  a  member  of  this  year’s  varsity.  He  had  a 
leading  role  in  the  junior  class  play  and  had  just  been  elected  business 
manager  of  the  Insight  for  next  year.  His  death  was  a  blow  to  the  entire 
city  and  especially  to  the  high  school,  for  he  was  known  and  liked  for  his 
winning  personality  and  gentlemanly  ways  and  behavior. 


CELIA  SMILACK 


“You  shall  shortly  know,  that  lengthened  breath 
Is  not  the  sweetest  gift  God  sends  his  friends. 

And  that  sometimes  the  sable  pall  of  death, 

Conceals  the  fairest  bloom  his  love  sends. 

If  we  could  push  ajar  the  gates  of  life 
And  stand  within  and  all  God’s  workings  see, 

We  would  interpret  all  this  doubt  and  strife 
And  for  each  mystery  would  find  a  key. 

But  not  today.  Then  be  content  sad  hearts, 

God’s  plan,  like  lilies,  pure  and  white,  unfold. 

We  must  not  tear  the  close-shut  leaves  apart, 

Time  will  reveal  the  hidden  cups  of  gold. 

And  if  through  patient  toil  we  reach  the  land 
Where  weary  feet  with  sandals  loose  may  rest, 

Then  shall  we  know  and  clearly  understand 
And  then  we  shall  surely  say  ‘God  knows  best.’  ” 

The  deaths  of  Celia  and  Sophia  Smilack,  on  Thursday,  July  12,  1922, 
which  occurred  in  one  of  the  worst  accidents  of  the  county,  came  as  a  shock 
to  the  whole  city.  Together  with  their  parents  and  some  guests  they 
were  driving  along  a  country  highway  when  they  approached  a  railroad 
crossing.  As  they  drove  upon  the  tracks  a  fast  moving  passenger  train 
hit  their  automobile,  killing  five  people,  including  the  father  of  the  girls, 
an  aunt  and  a  cousin. 


SOPHIA  SMILACK 
“The  period  of  life  is  brief, 

'Tis  the  red  in  a  red  rose  leaf; 

’Tis  the  gold  of  a  sunset  sky, 

Tis  the  flight  of  a  bird  on  high. 

But  we  may  fill  that  space 
With  such  infinite  grace, 

That  the  red  shall  tinge  all  time 
And  the  gold  through  the  ages  shine, 

And  the  bird  fly  swift  and  straight 
To  the  portal  of  God’s  own  gate.” 

They  were  two  of  the  most  popular  girls  in  school.  Celia  would  have 
been  a  sophomore  and  Sophia  a  freshman  in  the  local  school  this  year. 
They  were  both  talented  musicians  and  appeared  on  numerous  occasions 
before  the  school  and  public.  Sophia  had  a  very  pleasing  voice  and  Celia 
was  a  pianist. 

Celia  and  Sophia  Smilack  were  the  daughters  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Elbert 
Smilack  and  were  born  in  Hartford  City,  Celia  on  September  1,  1907,  and 
Sophia,  on  August  18,  1908.  They  were  born  at  308  East  Washington 
street,  moving  while  yet  small  children  to  306  East  Main  street.  The 
girls,  with  their  father,  were  buried  in  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Celia  was  a  member  of  the  Q.  Y.  K.  club  and  both  belonged  to  the 
Anaid  club  and  several  other  school  organizations.  Well  known  and  liked 
by  everybody  who  knew  them,  they  left  many  friends. 


KATHRYN  ABBOTT 


“So  gladly  did  she  do  her  earthly  duty 
So  quick  was  she  to  help  in  everything, 

That  God  perceived  her  life  of  filial  duty 
And  counted  her  prepared  to  serve  the  king. 

So  to  that  home  in  glory  he  has  called  her 
To  stand  before  his  presence  day  and  night, 

Transferred  her  from  this  world  which  had  enthralled  her, 

To  broader  spheres  in  boundless  realms  of  light.” 

One  of  the  saddest  events  of  the  school  year  of  1922,  was  the  death 
of  Kathryn  Abbott,  who  would  have  been  a  member  of  this  year’s  grad¬ 
uating  class.  She  died  at  her  home  on  East  Elm  street,  where  she  had 
been  ill  only  a  few  days.  She  was  the  only  child  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred 
Abbott  and  was  born  November  19,  1904,  in  this  city.  She  was  a  member 
of  several  organizations  in  the  high  school  and  was  an  active  member  of 
the  Presbyterian  church  here. 

She  was  one  of  the  most  popular  girls  in  the  high  school  and  left  a 
place  which  can  never  be  filled.  Her  sweet  disposition  and  sunny  smile 
played  a  large  part  in  the  ease  with  which  she  made  friends. 


ORGANIZA  TIONS 


Days 

There’s  been  millions  of  days 
Since  this  world  began, 

And  millions  of  them  yet  to  come. 

We  once  lived  in  a  haze 

Of  a  caveman’s  span, 

But  now  science  makes  the  world  hum. 

But  did  you  ever  think 

As  time  journeys  on, 

Which  days  were  the  best  in  the  year? 

I’ll  supply  the  lost  link, 

And  whisper  anon, 

“Tis  the  days,  sure,  that  we  spent  in  here.” 

— Delight  Cronin,  ’24. 
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DOMESTIC  SCIENCE  CLUB 


The  Orchestra 

The  orchestra  was  organized  under  the  supervision  of  Mrs.  Lynch, 
who  was  forced  to  resign  later  because  of  illness.  Mrs.  Mahorney,  of  Mun- 
cie,  and  Mrs.  Andre,  of  this  city,  proved  excellent  substitutes  until  a  per¬ 
manent  teacher  was  selected.  Miss  Gauze,  who  was  chosen,  came  to  this 
city  well  recommended. 

The  present  members  and  the  instruments  each  play  are  as  follows: 
Violins — Thelma  Wise,  Betty  DeWees,  Cleola  Lord,  Harriett  Robson,  Wil¬ 
liam  Forkner,  Forest  Chalfant,  Leona  Scott,  Inez  Mae  Sowers,  Lucile  Elzey, 
Carrie  Sparks,  Louis  Henley ;  cornets — John  DeWees,  Joseph  Lucas,  Adolph 
Weiler,  Arlen  Compton,  Bernard  McAdams ;  clarinets — Thomas  Lightner, 
George  Hiser,  Clifford  Ellis,  Robert  Helmet,  Samuel  Hollis;  saxaphones— 

Joseph  Fees,  Charlotte  Hill,  Don  Jones;  piccolo — Albert  Cox;  trombone _ 

Forest  Chalfant;  French  horn — Nelson  Wise;  piano — Irene  Coulson ; 
drums — Chester  Canada. 

Both  classical  and  popular  music  were  studied. 

The  01  chestra  is  unusually  large  this  year  and  they  have  shown  their 
ability  to  play  at  class  plays  and  other  entertainments  given  at  the  high 
school.  They  played  for  the  junior  class  play,  “Stop  Thief,”  the  senior 
class  play,  “The  Charm  School,”  and  the  operetta,  “Yanki  San.” 

The  pianist  has  played  for  the  orchestra  during  her  last  three  years  in 
high  school. 


— Margaret  Cox. 


Glee  Club 

Any  sophomore,  junior  or  senior  girl  is  eligible  for  the  Glee  club.  The 
club  has  about  fifty  members  this  year.  At  the  beginning  of  the  year  Mrs. 
Lynch  had  charge  of  the  club,  but  owing  to  illness,  she  resigned  as  music 
director.  Mrs.  Gus  Andre  then  took  her  place  until  another  teacher  could 
be  found.  Miss  Helen  Gause  was  secured  by  the  school  board,  coming  here 
on  January  3.  The  club  met  every  Wednesday  afternoon  at  3:30.  New 
books  were  procured  at  the  beginning  of  the  year,  each  member  paying 
for  her  book. 

Yanki  San,  a  Japanese  operetta,  given  April  6,  was  a  decided  suc¬ 
cess.  The  cast  included  sixty  people,  many  of  whom  were  from  the  glee 
club.  The  operetta  was  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Gause  and  Miss  Levy. 

— Marcella  Dee. 


Anaid  Club 

The  Anaid  club  has  enjoyed  a  very  progressive  year  under  the  super¬ 
vision  of  Miss  Borden. 

Very  interesting  programs  have  been  given  at  each  meeting  through¬ 
out  the  year.  Among  the  social  events  were  some  of  those  “real  good-time” 
parties,  that  proved  so  successful.  A  “Bunco”  party  was  held  in  the  base¬ 
ment  of  the  Blackford  County  bank  in  November  and  a  very  pretty 
“Valentine”  party  was  given  at  the  high  school  February  15. 

Among  those  who  gave  instructive  and  entertaining  talks  this  year 
were  Mr.  Kelsay,  Rev.  Warren  Grafton  and  Miss  Fanny  Campbell. 

The  meetings  of  the  club  were  held  the  second  Friday  of  each  month 
at  3:30  in  the  Junior  High  assembly. 

The  officers  elected  for  the  year  were  as  follows:  Margaret  Cox,  pres¬ 
ident;  Esther  Gable,  vice  president;  Mildred  Cheney,  secretary;  Mildred 
Foster,  treasurer ;  Mary  Bonham  and  Pauline  Gadbury,  sergeants-at-arms. 

This  club  is  one  of  the  oldest  in  the  high  school  and  we  hope  the  good 
work  and  success  will  be  continued  each  year. 

— Mildred  Cheney. 


Commercial  Club 

Early  in  the  first  semester,  the  Commercial  club  was  reorganized  for 
its  third  year.  A  change  in  the  constitution  made  anyone  taking  a  com¬ 
mercial  subject  eligible  for  membership.  This  gave  the  sophomores  and 
juniors  a  chance  whereas  before  only  seniors  could  belong.  For  this  reason 
the  club  has  been  larger  than  in  previous  years ;  sixty-three  members  are 
enrolled. 

Much  interest  has  been  shown  and  several  interesting  meetings  and 
parties  have  been  held ;  among  these  was  a  party  held  for  all  the  teachers 
in  both  Junior  and  Senior  High.  The  meetings  were  held  on  the  first  Tues- 


day  of  each  month.  A  very  successful  year  was  enjoyed  by  the  dub  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Bellamy  and  Miss  Short. 

The  Officers  elected  for  the  year  were:  Clara  Blake,  president;  Roy 
Trifle,  vice  president;  Ruth  Stewart,  secretary;  James  Cronin,  treasurer. 

— Marcella  Dee. 


Science  Club 

The  Benjamin  Franklin  Science  club,  one  of  the  most  progressive 
clubs  in  our  high  school,  was  formed  during  the  second  semester  of  the 
1920-1921  school  term.  Early  in  the  first  semester  of  the  present  term 
the  members  from  last  year  met  with  Mr.  Grinstead  and  drew  up  a  new 
constitution.  The  president  for  the  club  during  the  first  semester  was 
Nelson  Wise,  and  for  the  second  semester,  Marion  Linder. 

The  club  has  a  very  large  membership  this  year.  All  pupils  taking 
any  science  and  making  high  enough  grades,  were  eligible  to  membership. 

The  meetings  of  the  club,  which  were  held  every  two  weeks,  proved 
beneficial  as  well  as  entertaining.  Each  of  the  science  classes  had  charge 
of  at  least  one  program  during  the  year.  Many  interesting  lectures  were 
given ;  among  the  speakers  were  Professor  Heath,  of  Franklin  college ;  Dr. 
Keith,  of  Upland,  and  Professor  Dotterer,  of  North  Manchester. 

Much  ci  edit  is  due  to  Mr.  Grinstead  and  Mr.  DeWbes  for  their  untiring 
efforts  to  make  the  club  a  success. 

We  hope  the  members  each  year  will  keep  the  interest  in  science  in¬ 
creasing.  Some  day  when  you  are  a  great  scientist  you  will  look  back  to 
old  Hartford  High  as  the  beginning  of  your  successful  scientific  career. 

— Gladys  Burchard. 


Latin  Club 

The  Latin  club  was  organized  this  year  under  the  name  of  Sodalitas 
Latina.  The  officers  elected  were :  Marion  Linder,  president ;  Ruth  Cronin, 
vice  president ;  Canis  Brockway,  secretary ;  Philip  Holton,  treasurer.  Miss 
Harter  and  Miss  Masters  acted  as  advisors. 

The  membership  of 'the  club  was  composed  of  all  the  students  of  the 
Veigil  class  and  the  honor  students  of  the  Caesar  classes  whose  grades 
were  above  ninety  percent.  It  was  organized  under  the  supervision  of 
Miss  Harter,  who  is  a  graduate  of  Indiana  University,  and  a  very  efficient 
teacher  of  Latin.  To  Miss  Masters,  also,  much  credit  is  given  for  her  in¬ 
terest  in  the  success  of  the  club. 

Studies  of  Roman  life,  customs,  private  life,  and  schools  were  taken 
up.  During  the  first  semester  an  interesting  little  playlet  was  given  by  a 
few  talented  members  of  the  club.  Latin  songs  and  games  were  enjoyed  at 
each  of  the  meetings.  Slides  on  Vergil  and  Roman  private  life  were  shown 
during  the  second  semester. 

Social  events,  hikes  and  picnics  were  enjoyed  by  the  club  throughout 
the  year.  — Margaret  Jane  Cox. 


Home  Economics  Club 

The  Home  Economics  club  was  organized  Friday  afternoon,  Febru¬ 
ary  2,  1923.  The  pupils  whose  grades  were  ninety  or  above  were  eligible 
to  membership. 

The  officers  elected  at  the  first  meeting  are  as  follows :  Martha  Keg- 
erreis,  president ;  Rosemary  Trant,  vice  president ;  Martha  Hill,  scretary , 
Geraldine  Cronin,  treasurer. 

Purple  and  white  were  chosen  as  the  club  colors  and  it  was  decided 
to  hold  the  meetings  on  the  second  Friday  of  each  month.  New  members 
were  to  be  taken  in  at  the  beginning  of  each  semester  if  their  grades  were 
high  enough  to  permit. 

At  the  second  meeting  the  main  feature  on  the  program  was  a  talk 
given  by  Mrs.  Herbert  Honey  on  “Parties  and  How  to  Give  Them.” 

At  the  next  meeting  a  very  interesting  talk  was  given  by  Miss  Ethel 
Forsythe  on  “Household  Financial  Problems  and  How  to  Adjust  Them.” 

Mrs.  Howard  Ervin  gave  an  entertaining  lecture  at  the  following 

meeting. 

Although  the  club  was  not  organized  until  the  last  semester,  it  has 
proved  a  success  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Ethel  Forsythe  and  has 
greatly  increased  the  interest  in  domestic  science  among  the  girls  of  the 
high  school. 

— By  Martha  Kegerreis. 


Poem  by  a  Freshman 


Oh,  we  are  glad  and  happy 
To  be  in  the  Freshman  class 
And  know  that  from  our  studies, 

In  three  years  we  must  pass. 

We  feel  that  by  much  endurance 
We’ll  speedily  traverse, 

And  that  our  valiant  energy 
Will  right  the  universe. 

But  true,  if  earnest  labor 
Can  give  a  lasting  name, 

Then  some  of  our  good  Freshmen 
Will  climb  the  hill  of  fame. 

From  the  cold  north  pole  to  hot  Brazil 
The  people  will  look  back 
To  our  athletic  skill 
For  basketball  and  track. 


If  depths  of  thought  and  reason 
Are  useful  in  the  strife, 

Then  surely  every  Freshman 
Will  lead  a  useful  life. 

So  now  we  go  as  sailors 
Through  the  toilsome  three, 

We’ll  steer  our  grades  still  higher, 
Whatever  the  checks  may  be. 

And  when  we  look  back 
To  our  happy  years  of  toil, 

And  how  we  had  to  work  with  knack. 
We  will  not  regret  the  sad  turmoil. 

But  we  are  jolly  Freshmen, 

We  will  still  trudge  on  the  way, 

And  climb  the  mountain  to  the  summit 
Toward  grand  commencement  day. 

— By  Samuel  Hollis. 


The  Charm  School 

One  of  the  last,  but  not  least”  events  of  the  school  year,  was  the 
senior  class  play,  “The  Charm  School,”  which  was  given  in  the  high  school 
auditorium,  May  11. 

The  “school”  was  properly  named,  for  a  bevy  of  very  charming  young 
women  made  up  the  feminine  part  of  the  cast.  The  plot  gathers  around 
the  efforts  of  Austin  Bevans,  played  by  Harry  Gable,  a  young  and  hand¬ 
some  automobile  salesman,  who  takes  over  the  management  of  the  girls’ 
school. 

In  order  to  bring  the  school  out  of  financial  difficulties,  create  a  wait¬ 
ing  list  for  entrance,  and  as  he  expressed  it  “fulfill  the  desire  of  the  par¬ 
ents,  Bevans  decides  that  the  teaching  of  charm  shall  be  emphasized  in 
his  school  more  than  books.  He  gets  along  very  well  until  Elise  Benedotti, 
played  by  Margaret  Cox,  president  of  the  senior  class  of  the  charm  school, 
falls  in  love  with  him.  He  rejects  her  attentions  and  the  girl  runs  away. 

Her  departure  brings  down  upon  Bevans  the  wrath  of  her  uncle  and 
guardian,  Homer  Johns  (Marion  Linder),  owner  and  financial  backer  of 
the  school.  Bevans  leaves  hastily  to  find  Elise.  He  locates  her,  brings 
her  back,  and  meanwhile  falls  in  love  with  her  although  he  does  not  admit 
it.  Johns  takes  the  school  away  from  him  and  gives  it  to  Miss  Hays 
(Ruby  Johnson),  the  former  “first  in  command”  of  the  school,  and  herself 
the  divorced  wife  of  Homer  Johns.  The  actions  of  the  latter  brings  back 
to  him  his  own  wife,  while  Bevans  happily  takes  the  beautiful  young  class 
president  as  his  bride. 

Ruthalene  Rosenbush,  playing  the  part  of  Miss  Curtis,  secretary  of 
the  school,  had  the  part  of  an  elderly  and  inquisitive  maid  to  play,  and  she 
interpreted  it  very  well. 

Loring  Sinclair  and  Nelson  Wise,  as  Dave  McKenzie  and  George  Boyd, 
two  of  the  professors  of  the  school,  interpreted  their  parts  with  precision. 
Forest  Chalfant  and  Elba  Houseman,  as  Jim  and  Tim  Simpkins,  hangers- 
on,  also  came  to  the  school  as  odd  job  workers  about  the  place. 

Sally  Boyd,  sister  of  Professor  Boyd,  was  played  by  Cordelia  Black 
in  a  pleasing  manner.  The  other  girl  students  were  beautiful  and  talented 


SENIOR  CLASS  PLAY 


members  of  the  cast.  Between  the  first  and  second  acts  the  girl  students 
of  the  Charm  School  appeared  before  the  curtain  and  sang  a  specially- 
prepared  song,  “Hello,  Kiwanians.”  The  Kiwanians  purchased  one  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifty  tickets  for  the  play.  The  girls,  taking  part  in  this  feature 
were  Cordelia  Black,  Ruth  Stewart,  Clara  Blake,  Mildred  Templeton,  Irene 
Coulson  and  Susan  Sebring. 

Much  ci  edit  is  due  to  Miss  Stella  Lilly  for  her  excellent  coaching  of 
The  Chaim  School,  and  Mr.  Grinstead  and  Mr.  Bellamy  for  their  help 
on  the  financial  side  of  the  play. 

The  cast  for  the  senior  class  play  was  as  follows: 

Austin  Bevans  -  -  - . Harry  Gable 

an  automobile  salesman  with  ideas,  which 

David  McKenzie  --------  Loring  Sinclair 

a  law  student,  considers  unpractical,  though 
George  Boyd . Nelson  Wise 


an  expert  accountant,  is  willing  to  co-operate,  and  so  is 

Jim  Simpkins  --------  Forest  Chalfant 

Tim  Simpkins  -  -  -  -  .  _  _  _  Elba  Houseman 

who  toil  not,  and  have  never  seriously  considered  spinning. 

Homei  Johns  --------  Marion  Linder 

is  the  guardian  of 

Elise  Benedotti  -  - . __  Margaret  Cox 

the  president  ot  the  senior  class,  at  a  school  presided  over  by 

Miss  Hays  ---------  Ruby  Johnson 

who  is  loved  and  feared  by  all  who  know  her,  including  the  secretary, 

Miss  Curtis  -------  Ruthalene  Rosenbush 

who  is  always  trying  to  think  well  of  the  senior  class,  some  of  the  members  of  which  are 

Sally  Boyd  ---------  Cordelia  Black 

who  is  George’s  sister,  and 

Muriel  Doughty  ---------  Clara  Blake 

Ethel  Spelvin  -  -  -  -  -  Mildred  Templeton 

Alex  Mercier  ---------  Susan  Sebring 

Lillian  Stafford  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  Ruth  Stewart 

Madge  Kent  -  Kathryn  Borden 

Charlotte  Gray  --------  Irene  Coulson 


THE  SCENES 

Act  1 — The  boys’  room  on  the  top  of  an  old-fashioned  New  York  house 
Evening. 

Act  2  The  main  hall  of  the  school.  Scene  1 — Noon,  the  following 
day.  Scene  2 — Two  weeks  later. 

Act  3 — Same  as  Act  2.  The  next  morning. 
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JUNIOR  CLASS  PLAY 


Stop  Thief 

One  of  the  big  annual  events  of  the  school  year,  the  junior  class  play, 
was  given  Wednesday  evening,  February  7.  All  members  of  the  cast  won 
the  distinction  of  starring  their  individual  parts. 

The  play  in  itself  was  a  clever  farce  comedy.  The  entire  action  of  the 
Play  took  place  in  the  living  room  of  the  William  Carr  residence.  Blake 
Maddox,  in  the  lole  of  William  Carr,  aged  owner  of  the  Carr  mansion,  and 
Thelma  Elliott,  his  wife,  kept  the  audience  in  a  continual  state  of  merri¬ 
ment.  The  make-up  of  each  character  was  excellent.  The  story  of  the 
play  was  built  around  the  engagement  and  attempted  marriage  of  Marian 
Hill,  in  the  lole  of  Madge  Carr,  and  James  Russell  Cronin,  as  James  Cluney. 
The  father  of  the  bride-elect  possessed  a  very  forgetful  mind  and  believed 
himself  to  be  a  kleptomaniac.  When  wedding  presents  began  to  disappear, 
the  bridegroom  likewise  believed  himself  to  be  possessed  of  the  stealing 
mania,  due  to  the  fact  that  certain  missing  articles  were  found  in  his  pos¬ 
session. 

Complications  to  the  general  peace  of  the  household  were  added  with 
the  employment  of  Nell,  a  maid,  who  was  represented  by  Vivian  Richard¬ 
son.  Nell  was  the  bride-elect  and  pal-in-crime  of  Jack  Doogan,  a  thief, 
whose  part  was  played  by  Claude  Gaver.  Both  proved  themselves  to  be 
very  clever  thieves.  They  stole  many  wedding  presents,  planting  them 
on  the  pei  sons  of  individual  members  of  the  household  when  suspicion  was 
cast  in  their  direction.  Raymond  Dellinger,  in  the  role  of  Dr.  Willoughby, 
a  good  friend  of  the  bridegroom,  was  in  love  with  Joan  Carr,  a  sister  of 
the  bride-elect.  Margaret  Jones  was  very  original  in  her  role  of  Joan. 
Caroline  Carr,  represented  by  Mary  Nicaise,  added  much  to  the  general 
plot  of  the  play  in  her  willingness  to  help  her  bride-to-be  sister.  The  wed¬ 
ding  was  repeatedly  delayed  by  the  disappearance  of  the  wedding  pres¬ 
ents,  while  the  minister,  Rev.  Mr.  Spelian,  acted  by  Clarence  Nelson,  was 
given  much  annoyance  and  embarrassment  by  the  delay.  Joe  Thompson,  a 
private  detective,  acted  by  George  Martin,  then  appeared  on  the  scene  to 
guard  the  valued  jewels  and  money  of  the  household.  Next  some  bonds, 
which  had  been  sold  to  Mr.  Carr  by  Mr.  Jamison,  represented  by  Osmer 
Brockway,  disappeared. 

Police  sergeant,  Clifford  Roderick,  and  his  squad  of  sleuth  hounds, 
Lloyd  Huggins,  Clarence  Burchard  and  Dean  Pettit,  added  to  the  climax  of 
the  comedy,  when  they  were  called  to  the  Carr  home  to  search  for  the 
missing  bonds.  Domineering  in  his  attitude  and  yet  kind-hearted,  under 
the  vampish  manner  of  Joan  Carr,  the  big  officer  caused  much  laughter. 
The  play  had  its  final  climax  in  the  escape  of  Jack  Dogan  and  his  pal,  Nell, 
and  their  return  to  the  Carr  household  to  “square”  themselves.  A  triple 
marriage  occurred  between  Joan  Carr  and  Dr.  Willoughby ;  James  Cluney 
and  Madge  Carr;  and  Nell  and  her  partner,  Jack  Doogan.  William  Hollis 
played  the  part  of  a  chauffeur.  The  comedy  was  filled  with  rapid  action 
and  each  character  deserves  much  praise. 


The  play  was  directed  and  coached  by  Mr.  Kelsay  and  Miss  Lilly. 

The  cast  of  characters  was  as  follows : 

Joan  Carr  -----  Margaret  Jones 

Mrs.  Carr  ------  Thelma  Elliott 

Caroline  Carr  -----  Mary  Nicaise 

Madge  Carr  ------  Marian  Hill 

Nell  - . Vivian  Richardson 

William  Carr  -  -  -  -  Blake  Maddox 

James  Cluney  -----  James  Cronin 
Mr.  Jamison  -  -  -  -  Osmer  Brockway 

Dr.  Willoughby  -  -  -  Raymond  Dellinger 

Rev.  Mr.  Spelain  -  -  -  -  Clarence  Nelson 
Jack  Doogan  -----  Claude  Gaver 

Joe  Thompson  -----  George  Martin 

Sergeant  of  Police  -  -  -  Clifford  Roderick 

Police  Officer  O’Malley  -  -  -  Lloyd  Huggins 

Police  Officer  Clancy  -  -  Clarence  Burchard 

Police  Officer  O’Brien  -  -  -  -  Dean  Pettit 
A  Chauffeur  -----  William  Hollis 


Yanki  San 

The  Japanese  operetta,  “Yanki  San,”  was  given  at  the  high  school 
auditorium,  Friday,  April  6,  by  an  all  star  cast  of  high  school  students. 

The  two  remarkable  features  of  the  play  were  the  stage  setting  which 
was  of  wisteria,  cherry  blossoms,  Japanese  lanterns  and  parasols,  and  the 
costumes  which  were  Japanese  and  all  varied  in  color. 

The  play  consisted  of  three  acts.  In  the  story,  Prince  Toto  is  banished 
to  the  Island  of  No  Man.  His  daughter,  Yanki  San,  was  beloved  by  the 
court,  but  hated  by  her  seven  sisters,  the  Seven  Roses  of  Japan.  The  sis¬ 
ters  bribe  the  Wolf  Witch  of  the  island  to  cast  its  evil  spell  over  Yanki  San. 
Rumors  of  Yanki  San’s  beauty  are  carried  by  the  fisher  lads  to  the  court 
of  the  Mikado.  The  Mikado  sends  ambassadors  to  the  island  to  negotiate 
for  the  hand  of  Yanki  San.  The  prince  refuses  to  let  them  see  Yanki  San, 
but  suggests  that  they  take  one  of  the  seven,  but  they  depart  in  anger. 
Finally,  all  charms  being  of  no  avail  in  awakening  the  princess  from  the 
spell  of  the  Wolf  Witch,  her  father  offers  her  hand  to  him  who  will 
slay  the  Wolf  Witch  and  break  its  charm.  Prince  Oto,  the  good  son  of 
the  Mikado,  slays  the  Wolf  Witch,  and  brings  Yanki  San  back  to  old  Japan 
as  his  bride. 

Between  the  first  and  second  acts  of  the  play,  Miss  Schegara  Koboiski, 
Japanese  student  of  Taylor  University,  sang  two  beautiful  numbers.  Miss 
Koboiski  was  dressed  in  her  native  costume. 

The  success  of  the  operetta  was  due  to  the  individual  efforts  of  each 
member  of  the  cast  and  to  the  efficient  coaching  and  directing  of  Miss  Ruth 
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Levy  and  Miss  Helen  Gause.  The  high  school  orchestra  also  showed 
their  talent  by  the  number  of  selections  they  gave. 

The  cast  of  characters  and  those  taking  part  in  the  chorus  were: 
Yanki  San  -------  Susanna  Fulton 

San  Fan,  maid  of  Yanki  San  -  Maurine  Hobson 

Six  Other  Maids — 

Margaret  Jones,  Lucile  Elzey,  Cleola  Lord,  Mary  Knott, 

Irene  Cronin  and  Martha  Moore. 

Seven  Roses  of  Old  Japan,  sisters  of  Yanki  San — 

Josephine  Fees,  Mildred  Cheney,  Thelma  Free,  Marian 
Hill,  Lucile  Merritt,  Agnes  Schweier,  and  Ruthalene 
Rosenbush. 

Prince  Toto,  father  of  Yanki  San  -  -  -  Marion  Linder 
Princess  Toto,  mother  of  Yanki  San  -  Charlotte  Williams 
High  Chancellor  of  the  Court  of  No  Man  -  Raymond  Dellinger 
Ambassadors  of  the  Mikado — 

Nelson  Wise,  Claude  Gaver,  George  Martin  and  Lloyd 
Huggins. 

Priest  Rata  ------  Ashley  Emshwiller 

Prince  Ton  Ton  -------  Edward  Cox 

Prince  Oto,  son  of  the  Mikado  -  Clifford  Roderick 

Chorus  of  Japanese  Maidens — 

Ruth  Cronin,  Kathryn  Borden,  Ruby  Johnson,  Clara 
Blake,  Margaret  Cox,  May  Lyons,  Ruth  Stewart,  Phyllis 
Murphy,  Caroline  Dressier,  Mary  Dee,  Martha  Kegerreis, 

Harriett  Robson,  Margaret  Martin,  LaVerne  Booher,  Ger¬ 
trude  Sample,  Marie  Nelson,  Dorothy  Anderson,  Edna 
Tharp,  Edna  Dean,  Helen  Nelson,  Delight  Palmer, 

Juanita  Maxwell,  Martha  Canada,  Arabelle  Craft,  Mildred 
Templeton,  Lucile  Sims,  Lucile  Bowman,  Edna  Snell, 

Maxine  Reed,  Vivian  Richardson,  Esther  Gable,  Hazel 
Messier,  Pauline  Schmidt  and  Mary  Tobey. 


A  Freshie’s  Wish 


When  we  were  Freshmen  we  firmly  believed  the  little  poem: 


“I’d  like  to  be  a  senior, 

And  with  the  seniors  stand, 
I  would  not  be  a  president, 

’Tis  hard  to  be  a  king. 


“I  would  not  be  an  angel, 
For  angels  have  to  sing. 
I’d  rather  be  a  senior 

And  never  do  a  thing.” 


Autographs 


Senior  Hay-Ride 


For  some  reason  or  other  senior  activities  have  been  scarce  this  year,  but  per¬ 
haps  everyone  had  such  a  good  time  on  our  hay-ride  last  fall  that  it  made  up  for  the 
lack  of  parties  during  our  senior  year.  Adolph  posted  on  the  board,  “All  those  going 
on  the  wagon  with  hay  on  it,  meet  at  the  Book  Institute  at  6:30.” 


Well,  promptly  at  a  little  after  6:30  everybody  was  nicely  jammed  and  packed  on 
one  wagon  headed  for  the  home  of  our  beloved  friend,  Brother  Sills.  After  nearly 
losing  several  wheels  (and  various  other  things)  we  arrived  at  our  destination  to  find 
that  it  had  been  raining  in  that  neck  of  the  woods  and  everyone  was  forced  to  wade 
up  to  the  house.  Well,  the  first  thing  that  happened,  Mr.  Grinstead’s  foot  slipped  and 
he  made  as  pretty  a  jack-knife  dive  into  the  cellar  as  we  ever  saw.  He  tried  to  ex¬ 
plain,  but  we  all  know  why  he  was  so  anxious  to  get  into  that  cellar. 


The  paity  was  planned  for  out-doors  but  owing  to  the  inclement  weather,  the 
schedule  was  slightly  changed  and  we  were  forced  to  stay  in-doors.  Nevertheless, 
everyone  got  busy  toasting  weinies  and  marshmallows.  Miss  Lilly  met  with  a  terrible 
accident  when  some  one  accidentally  poured  boiling  water  on  her  feet.  Moans  could 
be  heard  all  the  way  home.  The  damp  weather  made  it  rather  bad,  too.  Boat  riding 
was  enjoyed  at  the  Sills’  lake  by  a  few  persons  who  said,  “If  the  rain  makes  flowers 
pretty,  why  doesn’t  it  pour  on  us.”  The  rubber-neck  wagon  rolled  in  about  twelve  bells 
to  the  slumbering  village  of  Hartford. 


Senior  Party 

The  senior  class  held  a  very  pretty  banquet  and  party,  Friday,  April  13,  as  a 
fitting  climax  to  their  good  times  in  high  school.  The  banquet  was  served  by  several 
of  the  senior  girls  and  everyone  said  that  the  eats  were  “sure  swell.”  Don  Shaw,  the 
piesident,  acted  as  toast  master  and  several  toasts  were  given  by  the  students  and 
teachers.  After  the  banquet  the  guests  went  down  to  the  gym  where  bunco  was  en¬ 
joyed.  The  prizes  were  awarded  to  Arthur  Tobey,  Trella  Borden,  and  Ruby  Johnson 
who  ran  away  with  the  booby  prize. 

After  this,  Mr.  Grinstead  and  Mr.  Bellamy  decided  that  things  were  moving  too 
slowly,  so  they  suggested  that  we  have  a  little  game  of  drop  the  handkerchief  and 
then  some  one  else,  we  think  it  was  Scott  Lutes,  said  that  in  that  game,  when  you 
capture  a  person  you  are  supposed  to  plant  a  kiss  on  her  cheek. 

The  game  was  refereed  by  Nick  Springer.  Mr.  Bellamy  called  time  out  two  or 
three  times  but  everyone  said  he  had  a  good  time. 

While  this  was  going  on  downstairs,  a  little  mouse-killing  contest  was  going  on 
m  the  kitchen.  Kenny  Kindsley  proved  the  winner  in  this  contest. 

The  party  broke  up  “a  little”  before  dawn  and,  everyone  said  it  was  a  good  party. 


Calendar 


September  11 — Several  new  instructors  in  the  Hartford  High  teaching-  corps  were 
evident  this  morning  as  the  students  went  to  their  various  classes. 

September  28 — We  can  safely  recommend  Harry  Gable  and  “Bobo”  Tritle  to  any 
of  the  side-shows  traveling  with  the  carnival.  Their  yelling  at  the  senior  booth  cer¬ 
tainly  showed  up  their  talents. 

October  — Senior  hay-ride  was  held  at  the  home  of  Ivan  Sills.  We  want  to  con¬ 
gratulate  Mr.  Grinstead  for  the  beautiful  way  he  selected  in  making  his  grand  appear¬ 
ance.  Mr.  Grinstead  was  in  charge  of  the  games,  although  slightly  crippled  by  falling 
into  the  cellar  at  the  Sills  home.  Mr.  Sills  reminded  him!  before  leaving  that  he  should 
please  pay  for  the  damages. 

October  17 — Clara  Blake  entertains  at  a  pretty  birthday  party.  The  guests  de¬ 
parted  at  the  ghostly  hour  of  midnight.  Ruby  Johnson  had  a  terrible  time  dodging  the 
cops  as  they  said  she  was  a  little  young  to  be  so  frisky  at  that  time  of  night. 

November  6 — A  meeting  of  teachers  to  discuss  the  reasons  for  failure  of  high 
school  pupils.  I  guess  they  didn’t  have  much  trouble  finding  reasons,  either. 

November  29 — Two  good  Thanksgiving  programs  were  given  in  the  Junior  and 
Senior  high  schools.  A  feature  of  the  junior  class  program  was  the  “Famous  Milk 
Maid  Sextette”  known  all  over  Hartford  City  for  their  clever  musical  numbers. 

January  3 — School  resumed  after  Christmas  vacation.  Mr.  Bellamy  says  he  at¬ 
tended  a  wooden  wedding  during  his  vacation.  P.  S.  All  the  block  heads  were  there. 

January  4 — The  seniors  are  having  their  pictures 
taken  for  the  Retro.  Mr.  Smith  says  he  doesn’t  any  more 
than  get  the  camera  repaired  until  some  more  of  these 
camera  breaking  seniors  come  in.  He  has  our  sympathy. 

January  5 — Hartford’s  first  and  second  team  journeys 
to  Fairmount. 

January  7 — Some  of  Hartford’s  “rough  element”  ran 
two  Muncie  visitors  out  of  town.  Ask  our  senior  girls 
about  it. 

January  8 — Jack  took  Vivian  home  after  junior  class 
practice.  What  about  this,  Vivian? 

January  11 — Miss  Forsythe  is  planning  a  style  show  to  be  put  on  by  the  Anaid  club 
and  Home  Economics  classes. 

January  12 — Hartford  took  over  two  more  laurels 
when  they  defeated  the  two  Union  City  teams.  Is  Union 
City  all  right?  Well,  for  further  information  regarding 
the  subject,  inquire  of  Clara  Blake,  Mildred  Templeton, 
Margaret  Jones,  Ruthalene  Rosenbush  or  Mary  Knott. 

January  15 — Some  of  the  seniors  were  so  bright  that 
they  didn’t  need  a  spot-light  when  they  had  their  pictures 
taken,  but  Scott  Lutes  said  he  wanted  it  anyway  so  he 
would  get  his  fifty  cents  worth.  Charlie  Coulter  washed 
his  face  before  he  had  his  picture  taken  to  make  the  effect, 
more  impressive. 

January  19 — Bluffton  journeys  to  Hartford.  Bacon  remains  in  Hartford. 

January  22 — First  meeting  of  the  Commercial  club  since  its  reorganization. 

January  27 — Mr.  Powell  is  seen  gathering  bricks  off  of  the  Jefferson  car  track  for 
his  bungalow. 

January  31 — Senior  class  meeting  in  Mr.  Bellamy’s  room. 


February  1 — Sang  this  morning.  After  junior  class 
play  practice  James  Russell  Cronin  took  Marian  Hill  home 
and — Flossie  took  B.  Crissman  home. 

February  6 — Juniors  put  on  a  part  of  their  class  play, 
Stop  Thief,  before  the  Junior  and  Senior  assemblies. 
All  points  to  a  good  peppy  play. 

February  7— “Stop  Thief,”  the  junior  class  play,  given 
before  a  packed  auditorium.  We  suppose  a  number  of 
juniors  will  want  to  break  into  the  movies  now.  We  can 
safely  recommend  Osmer  Brockway  for  the  Guy  Stock 
company. 

February  9 — Anaid  club  meeting.  Fannie  Campbell  gave  an  interesting  talk  on 
her  trip  to  the  Holy  Land.  Several  attended  the  Hartford-Muncie  game.  I  guess  a 
number  of  Hartford  girls  “copped  off”  Muncie  dates.  And  on  the  way  over  Mr.  Kelsay 
made  out  his  dance  program,  but  alas!  There  was  no  dance.  Too  bad,  Mr.  Kelsay. 

February  10 — Sh!  We  hear  that  Mr.  Bellamy  went  to  see  the  “Sheik”  last  night 
and  it’s  his  fourth  time. 

February  12 — Clara  Blake  entertains  at  a  slumberless  party. 

February  13— Mr.  Powell  outdoes  Chet  Canada  by 
coming  to  school  in  Spanish  corduroys!  Don’t  crowd, 

“girruls!” 

February  15 — Don  Shaw  is  late  to  school — unable  to 
get  in  on  account  of  the  dogs. 

February  16 — Team  plays  Newcastle.  Many  tears 
were  shed.  Newcastle  wins  by  three  points. 

February  22— George  Washington’s  birthday.  Good 
program  given  in  assembly. 

February  23 — Commercial  clubs  holds  party  in  the 
high  school  gymnasium. 

February  24— Last  game  of  season  with  the  fast  Matthews’  team.  Mildred,  Mar¬ 
garet,  Clara,  Mary  and  Kathryn  went  “bus”  riding  after  the  game  until  a  late  hour. 
One  of  the  thrilling  parts  of  the  ride  was  the  skidding  around  the  square. 

February  2 7  An  observation  tour  was  made  to  the  Southside  Glass  company’s 
plant  by  Prof.  Grinstead  and  children.  They  left  school  promptly  at  4:10  in  two  rubber¬ 
neck  wagons.  Owing  to  the  crowded  conditions  of  the  bus,  Vernon  Shores  says  he  was 
forced  into  holding  four  girls  on  his  lap.  He  says  at  first  it  was  terrible  but  after 
awhile  he  became  perfectly  numb  and  didn’t  mind  at  all — in  fact  he  rather  liked  it. 
With  awe  and  admiration  they  surveyed  the  whole  works,  but  Mr.  Grinstead  had  to 
keep  his  eagle  eye  open  to  see  that  no  one  got  mixed,  in  with  the  glass.  Full  of 
knowledge  they  went  home  about  6:30,  but  we  extend  our  sympathy  to  Raymond 
Bel'inger  and  Ruthalene  Rosenbush  who  missed  the  bus  accidentally  on  purpose  and 
were  forced  to  “hoof  it  home.” 

March  1 — Ye  gentle  zephrs  of  spring  are  here  and  all  H.  C.  H.  S.  has  had  a  sad 
case  of  spring-itis.  This  was  especially  noticed  in  the  sixth  hour  civics  class.  Nine 
members  went  to  sleep,  and  the  breeze  blew  in  so  strong  that  Mr.  Powell  had  quite  a 
struggle  with  his  pompadour,  and  it  actually  blew  the  make-up  off  of  Clara  Blake’s 
fair  countenance.  Added — It  also  blew  all  the  marcel  out  of  Kenny’s  mustache,  but  we 
thought  we’d  better  not  say  anything  about  that. 

March  2 — Team  journeys  to  Portland  to  enter  the  district  tourney.  It’s  all  “doped 
out”  that  Hartford  is  to  take  the  tourney.  General  assembly  today;  also  sweaters 
given  to  the  players.  Several  of  the  students  got  spring-itis  and  skipped  school.  We 
heard  the  afternoon  was  spent  in  taking  pictures  instead  of  going  to  Portland.  Bum 
tire  or  something! 

March  2 — “You  know  how  ’tis,”  when  you  get  something  brand  new.  Well,  that 
was  the  case  in  H.  C.  H.  S.,  this  morning.  They  are  black  and  gold  and  mighty  hand¬ 
some,  too.  “Farmer”  Reasoner  had  an  awful  time  trying  to  “act  natural”  and  “Snaky” 
Pettit  says  he’s  going  to  store  his  this  summer. 
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March  3 — Well,  it  seems  as  though  the  students  aren  t  the  only  ones  who  are  writ¬ 
ing  notes  lately.  We  wonder  about  that  little  boy  who  occasionally  visits  the  fourth 
hour  assembly.  Ask  Mr.  Bellamy  for  particulars.  He  requests  that  we  announce  that 
no  fees  are  attached  for  information  regarding  the  matter. 

March  5 — H.  C.  H.  S.  all  smiles.  Why?  Because 
they’re  the  boys  that  won  the  district.  We  had  a  pep 
meeting  that  lasted  sixty  whole  minutes  (how’d  it  hap¬ 
pen  ? )  and  some  ripping  fine  speeches  were  made  by  the 
team  and  faculty.  Mr.  Grinstead  appeared  even  “tougher” 
than  usual  and  just  ask  the  gang  if  John  L.  doesn’t  “know 
his  stuff”  in  the  yell  leading  business. 

March  6 — Nick  is  casting  a  “mean  glance”  over  a 
badly  injured  nose,  (muchly  taped).  If  we  hadn’t  known 
it  happened  at  Portland  we’d  thought  of  that  old  one. 
“A  rolling  pin  every  now  and  then, 

Is  descended  upon  the  best  of  men.” 

March  10 — Go  to  Fort  Wayne.  Many  of  the  students  were  forced  to  vacate  their 
beds  rather  early,  as  the  car  for  Fort  Wayne  was  to  leave  at  6:30.  After  much  con¬ 
fusion  and  ceremonies  everyone  was  boarded  on  the  “Red  Banana”  special.  Not  much 
was  said  during  the  up-state  trip,  but  the  silence  was  broken  at  intervals  by  P.  J.’s 
snoring.  When  the  party  arrived  at  their  destiny,  it  took  quite  a  good  deal  of  per¬ 
suasion  to  induce  “Gal”  Goff  to  ride  on  the  trolley,  “Gal”  claiming  that  they  weren’t  at 
all  safe  and  the  game  depended  too  much  on  him  to  risk  his  life.  We’re  not  going  to 
mention  the  game,  it’s  too  heart  rending  a  subject,  but  the  members  of  the  team  deserve 
credit  for  their  efforts.  A  pure  break  of  hard  luck,  that’s  all.  All  during  the  day  in¬ 
habitants  of  Hartford  City  could  be  detected  intermingling  with  the  Fort  Wayners  on 
the  streets.  Margaret  Cox  reported  a  severe  case  of  “aeroplane  neck”  from  gazing 
at  the  sky  scrapers.  About  10:30  the  gang  began  to  “drift  in”  from  all  directions  to 
the  station  But  the  party  was  delayed  for  about  two  hours  because  Mr.  Kelsay  had  a  date 
(we’re  not  mentioning  any  names)  went  to  a  show  and  wanted  to  see  all  he  could  for 
his  money.  The  down-state  trip  proved  the  climax  of  the  evening  for  some  of  the  party 
seemed  rather  rowdy,  especially  “Phil”  Holton  and  Nick  Springer,  who  appeared  to 
be  all  “lit”  up.  A  few  of  the  boys  seemed  to  be  rather  sick,  for  particulars  see  “Snaky” 
Pettit.  The  crowd,  after  much  slumbering  on  the  part  of  Miss  Kruke  and  others,  arrived 
home  at  the  midnight  hour.  We  especially  want  to  thank  “Trainer”  Chalfant  for  his 
butterscotch  and  Mr.  Swank  for  holding  all  the  ladies’  bundles  on  the  way  home. 

March  15 — Twenty-seven  dogs  on  the  lawn  today. 

April  4 — Hartford  High’s  “little  daily  ad:”  If  you 
have  a  dog  (any  species  admitted)  why  not  bring  him  up 
to  school  and  let  him  play  on  the  lawn.  It’s  not  only  good 
for  the  grass,  but  also  gives  the  place  the  appearance  of 
a  “dog  pound.” 

April  6 — Some  one  started  the  rumor  that  “Doug” 

Fairbanks  himself,  was  in  our  midst  and  was  actually 
walking  the  halls  of  H.  C.  H.  S.  But  upon  further  in¬ 
vestigation  he  was  found  to  be  none  other  than  Kenneth 
Lindsley  with  his  new  mustache. 

April  12 — Extra!  Extra!  The  big  “date”  contest  opens! 
which  one  can  have  the  most  dates  per  week 
count. 


Object  of  contest,  to  see 
Basketball  games  and  box  socials  do  not 
Contestants,  the  Messrs.  Powell,  Bellamy  and  Grinstead.  Judges,  Charley  Coul¬ 
ter,  Bob  Ayres  and  Lawrence  Babbitt.  First  prize,  a  red  bandana  (and  these  make  nice 
scarfs  for  the  ladies).  Second  prize,  a  curling  iron  (dandy  for  a  marcel).  Third  prize, 
a  “Peggy  Friendship  book.”  P.  S.— There  are  three  prizes  given  because  Mr.  Bellamy 
was  afraid  he  wouldn’t  get  any. 

May  30 — Commencement;  the  speaker,  Robert  J.  Aley,  president  of  Butler  college. 

May  27 — Baccalauereate;  May  28 — Junior-Senior  reception;  May  29 — Class  day. 

May  31 — Last  day  of  school.  Farewell  old  Hartford  High. 


A  THLETICS 


HIGH  SCHOOL  VARSITY  TEAMS 


1922-1923  Basketball  Schedule 


October  27 — Fairmount  -  Here 

November  3 — Fairmount 

Academy  ------  There 

November  10 — Montpelier  -  Here 
November  17 — Union  City  -  Here 
November  24 — Newcastle  -  Here 
December  1 — Pendleton  -  -  Here 
December  8 — Muncie  -  -  Here 

December  16 — Peru  -  -  -  Here 
December  22 — Open 
December  27 — Marion  -  -  Here 

December  29 — Peru  -  -  -  Here 


January  5 — Fairmount  -  -  There 
January  10 — Summitville  -  Here 
January  13 — Peru  -  -  -  There 

January  17 — Marion  -  -  -  There 
January  19 — Bluffton  -  -  -  Here 
January  26 — Pendleton  -  -  There 
February  2 — Montpelier  -  There 
February  9 — Muncie  -  -  -  There 
February  14 — Bluffton  -  -  There 
February  16 — Newcastle  -  There 
February  21 — Summitville  -  There 
February  23 — Matthews  -  -  Here 


Paul  Swank 

Coach 

Coach  Swank  completed  his  third  year  with  the  H.  C.  H.  S.  basketball 
team  successfully  when  he  developed  a  machine  which  swept  everything 
before  it  at  the  sectional  tournament.  Mr.  Swank  is  also  principal  of  the 
Junior  High  and  boys’  physical  training  director. 


LORING  “SINNY”  SINCLAIR 
Forward 

A  veteran  of  two  years,  “Sinny”  en¬ 
tered  the  line-up  at  the  beginning  of  the 
second  semester,  and  copped  off  his 
share  of  the  honors  in  every  game.  His 
playing  earned  him  one  of  the  forward 
positions  on  the  all-district  team  at 
Portland.  “Sinny”  is  a  senior. 


JAMES  RUSSELL  CRONIN 
Forward 

James  Russell  played  the  first  part  of 
the  season  with  the  second  team,  but 
after  playing  a  few  games  he  was 
changed  to  the  first  team.  He  made  the 
other  teams  fight  for  everything  they 
got. 


PHILIP  “BUGGER”  HOLTON 
F  orward 

Although  small,  “Bugger”  made  them 
all  step  and  secured  one  of  the  forward 
positions  at  the  beginning  of  the  season 
and  kept  it.  He  was  into  every  skirmish 
and  was  never  quiet.  “Bugger”  was  se¬ 
lected  a  sfloor  guard  on  the  all-district 
team  at  Portland.  He  will  be  with  us 
for  two  years  yet. 


DEAN  “SNAKY”  PETTIT 
Guard 

“Snaky,”  another  little  man,  filled  the 
floor  guard  position.  If  anyone  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  getting  around  him,  they  de¬ 
served  it.  With  this  year’s  experience, 
he  will  make  a  valuable  man  for  next 
year’s  team.  We  wish  him  success. 


DONALD  “SLEW”  LINDSLEY 
Guard 

“Slew”  was  with  us  the  entire  season, 
but  after  we  lost  Hively,  he  filled  the 
back  guard  position.  He  will  make  a 
strong  back  guard  for  next  year’s  team. 


HARLEY  “NICK”  SPRINGER 
Guard 

Nick  ’  was  with  the  team  the  entire 
year  and  always  came  through  with  the 
goods.  He  has  a  habit  of  using  his  el¬ 
bow  to  the  disadvantage  of  the  oppos¬ 
ing  players.  In  some  of  the  games  “Nick” 
couldn’t  hit  the  basket  but  he  always 
played  a  good  floor  game.  We  would 
like  to  see  him  in  uniform  next  year, 
but  we  can’t. 


FLOYD  “STUB”  LYNCH 
Center 

“Stub,”  another  veteran  from  last 
year,  secured  his  old  position  at  center 
and  gave  a  good  account  of  himself  in 
every  game.  He  was  high  point  man 
and  when  in  action  could  use  either  hand 
equally  well.  He  is  a  hard  man  to  guard. 
We  wish  that  he  could  be  with  us  next 
year. 


LLOYD  “FARMER”  REASONER 
Center 

“Farmer”  will  be  with  us  for  two 
years  yet  and  we  hope  he  will  keep  up 
the  pace  that  he  has  set  this  year.  The 
team  for  next  year  will  be  built  with 
him  as  the  pivot  and  we’re  looking  for¬ 
ward  to  a  successful  season. 


GOFF 


HIVELY 


ROY  “GAL”  GOFF 
Center 

“Gal”  was  something  of  a  mystery  in 
the  basketball  world  at  the  beginning  of 
the  season,  but  anyone  who  saw  him  in 
action  believed  that  he  belonged  in  it. 
He  always  came  through  with  the  goods. 
We  hate  to  see  him  go. 


WILLIAM  “BILL”  MADDOX 
Forward 

“Bill”  came  to  us  from  last  year’s 
class  team  and  gave  a  good  account  of 
himself  in  all  the  games.  He  severely 
injured  his  knee  the  latter  part  of  the 
season  and  was  unable  to  play  in  .the  re¬ 
maining  games.  “Bill”  is  a  senior. 


MADDOX 


CAPTAIN  CHARLES  HIVELY 
Guard 

Hively  came  to  us  from  last  year’s 
team  and  filled  the  back  guard  position 
for  the  first  semester  of 
the  year.  He  hit  the  op¬ 
posing  players  hard  when 
they  came  near  his  posi¬ 
tion.  We  wish  he  might 
be  with  us  next  year. 


ALBERT  “AB”  COX 
Yell  Leader 


“Ab”  is  small  but  he 
sure  can  yell.  When  it 
comes  to  leading  yells  he 
is  there  with  flying  col¬ 
ors.  He  was  at  every  pep 
meeting  and  game  and  al¬ 
ways  had  his  pep  with 
him.  We  hope  that  he 
will  continue  to  lead  the 
yells  in  the  years  to  come 
when  he  should  develop 
into  a  wonderful  leader. 


FRESHMEN  INTER-CLASS  “CHAMPS” 


Inter-Class  Champs 

The  title  of  high  school  inter-class  champs  goes  to  the  freshman 
class  for  the  basketball  season  of  1922-23.  This  honor  was  won  during  the 
inter-class  tournament  which  was  held  in  the  high  school  gym  during  the 
week  of  March  19-23. 

In  the  first  game  of  the  tourney  the  sophomores  defeated  the  seventh 
and  eighth  grade  team  in  an  easy  game  by  the  score  of  31  to  5. 

The  second  game  between  the  seniors  and  juniors  ended  with  the 
seniors  leading  19  to  9. 

In  the  third  and  fastest  game  of  the  evening  the  freshmen  defeated 
the  cornfeds  after  three  overtime  periods  by  a  score  of  19  to  18.  In  the 
third  overtime  period  the  freshman  gained  a  one  point  lead  and  kept  it 
until  the  final  shot  was  fired. 

In  the  semi-finals  the  sophomores  eliminated  the  seniors  in  a  fast  game 
with  a  score  17  to  16. 

In  the  finals  of  the  tournament  the  freshmen  walked  over  the  sopho¬ 
mores  and  defeated  them.  The  final  score  was  20  to  13.  The  sophomores 
failed  to  show  the  brand  of  basketball  which  they  exhibited  against  the 
seniors  in  the  semi-finals. 

The  all-star  class  teams  as  selected  by  the  faculty  are :  First  team — 
Sablon,  cornfed,  and  Tobey,  freshman,  forwards;  Pownall,  senior,  center; 

Maddox,  sophomore,  and  Cronin,  freshman,  guards.  Second  team _ Powell, 

freshman,  and  R.  Cronin,  sophomore,  forwards;  Lynch,  senior,  center;  B. 
Maddox,  junior,  and  Herbst,  sophomore,  guards. 
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Hartford  High  Takes  Sectional  at  Portland 

The  local  high  school  basketball  team  met  and  defeated  three  teams 
on  Saturday,  March  3,  at  Portland,  to  win  the  district. 

The  first  game  was  played  between  the  locals  and  the  fast  Grey 
squad.  The  final  whistle  blew  with  the  Hartford  City  boys  on  the  long 
end  of  a  32  to  17  score. 

They  then  met  the  Bryant  High  School  team  in  the  afternoon  and  de¬ 
feated  them  23  to  10. 

In  the  last  and  hardest  game  the  local  team  played  the  Pennville 
quintette  and  finally,  after  a  brilliant  exhibition  of  basketball,  they  nosed 
out  a  two-point  victory,  the  score  standing  16  to  14  with  the  locals  leading. 
The  first  half  ended  with  the  Swank  men  trailing,  but  they  staged  a  come¬ 
back  in  the  second  half  which  the  Pennville  squad  was  unable  to  stop. 
The  score  stood  14  to  12  near  the  end  of  the  game  in  favor  of  the  locals 
but  Romine,  of  Pennville,  slipped  in  a  goal,  tying  the  score  at  14  to  14  all. 
Then  with  a  minute  to  go,  Sinclair  of  the  locals,  tossed  a  one-handed  shot 
through  the  basket  for  the  winning  points. 

Two  local  players  were  named  on  the  all-district  team.  Sinclair  se¬ 
cured  a  forward  position  and  Holton,  the  floor  guard  position. 


Locals  Eliminated  at  Regional  By  Wabash 

At  the  regional  tournament  at  Fort  Wayne,  March  10,  the  Hartford 
City  High  School  basketball  team  was  defeated  by  the  fast  quintette,  23  to 
20.  It  mas  an  excellent  exhibition  of  basketball,  the  first  half  ending  11  to 
7  in  favor  of  the  local  boys. 

In  the  second  half  the  Wabash  team  staged  a  fast  come-back  and 
gained  a  lead  over  the  locals.  The  players  were  unable  to  connect  with 
the  basket  fast  enough  to  overcome  the  lead  of  the  Wabash  five  and  were 
forced  to  take  a  defeat. 

The  local  team  put  up  a  plucky  fight  and  all  the  players  deserve  much 
credit  for  what  they  have  done  for  the  school.  Lindsley  starred  at  back- 
guard  and  Sinclair  and  Holton  made  an  excellent  showing  at  forward. 
Reaconer,  center,  seemed  to  be  in  a  slump  on  basket  shooting,  but  played 
a  fast  floor  game. 


Second  Varsity  Team  Had  Hard  Schedule 

The  second  team  had  a  regular  schedule  this  year  and  wen  the  big¬ 
gest  part  of  their  games.  Several  games  to  have  been  played  near  the  end 
of  the  season  were  cancelled  cn  account  of  the  illness  of  several  of  the 
first  team  players,  and  some  of  the  second  team  men  filled  the  positions 
of  the  absent  members  of  the  first  team.  The  second  team  deserve  much 
credit,  for  they  helped  to  build  up  a  strong  varsity.  We  hope  to  see  most 
of  the  second  team  on  the  varsity  next  year. 


Intelligence  Test. 

1.  Name  five  good  natured  teachers.  ?????? 

2.  Name  the  “cases”  that  converse  in  the  assembly  and  halls  after  4 :00. 

3.  Name  one  high  school  student  who  “gets  by”  by  bluffing.  (Which 
one  shall  I  name?) 

4.  Name  all  the  100  percent  students.  (Impossible — too  many?) 

5.  Explain  why  the  “Charm  School”  cast  were  all  such  good  (?) 
actors. 

6.  State  reasons  in  full  why  Mr.  Bellamy  gets  so  many  messages  from 
the  North  Ward.  (No  one  knows  this.) 

7.  Why  the  dogs  all  gather  around  the  Chemistry  room.  (Does  Mr. 
Grinstead  feed  them?) 

8.  Why  so  many  H.  C.  H.  S.  girls  have  Muncie  fellows.  (Aren’t  the 
home  boys  good  enough  ?) 


Honk,  Honk! 

On  a  dark  and  “Willy  Knight”  a  “Pathfinder”  set  out  to  locate  the 
“Roamer”  and  on  this  trip  he  was  forced  to  “Ford”  the  “Hudson”  and 
“Dodge”  “Overland”  in  his  mad  rush  to  make  a  “Paige”  in  history.  With 
a  load  of  “Saxons”  he  was  struck  by  a  “Pierce  Arrow”  and  knocked 
“Cole.” 

(Note) — He  must  have  been  the  same  fellow  who  in  answer  to  the 
question,  “Have  you  a  little  fairy  in  your  home?”  replied,  “No,  but  I  have 
a  little  miss  in  my  engine.”  Wow!  !  ! 


Propositions  (That  Can’t  Be  Solved). 

Statement  I:  One  tongue  isn’t  enough  for  Mary  Knott. 

Proof:  She  is  taking  English  and  three  other  subjects  that  require 
a  good  deal  of  “say.” 

Statement  II :  That  the  fourth  hour  assembly  is  spoiling  Mr.  Bellamy’s 
disposition. 

Proof:  That  there  are  too  many  whistlers,  ventriloquists,  etc.,  in  that 
period. 


SENIOR 

Lawrence  Babbitt _ 

Cordelia  Black  _ 

Clara  Blake  _ 

Kathryn  Borden  _ 

Gladys  Burchard _ 

Chester  Canada  _ 

Forest  Chalfant  _ 

Denzil  Cheney _ 

Clinton  Cheesman _ 

Charles  Coulter _ 

Irene  Coulson _ 

Margaret  Cox  _ 

Bessie  Daiber  _ 

Nellie  Day _ 

Marcella  Dee  _ 

LaVon  DeVille _ 

William  Forkner _ 

Esther  Frazier _ 

Susanna  Fulton _ 

Arvilla  Futrell _ 

Harry  Gable _ 

Smilax  Hoppes _ 

Elba  Houseman _ 

Thelma  Inman _ 

Ruby  Johnson  _ 

Voyance  Kegerreis _ 

Lyle  Keith  _ 

Colene  Keller _ 

Mary  Knott  _ 

Marion  Linder _ 

Kenneth  Lindsley  _ 

Scott  Lutes  _ 

Floyd  Lynch _ 

May  Lyon _ 

Mabel  McGeath  _ 

Fav  McMichael _ 

William  Maddox _ 

Goldia  Markins  _ 

Lucile  Merritt  _ 

Joseph  Miller  _ 

Phyllis  Murphy _ 

Robert  Pownall _ 

Ruthalene  Rosenbush _ 

Mabel  Ruble _ 

Clarence  Russell _ 

Susan  Sebring _ 

Ivan  Sills _ 

Loring  Sinclair _ 

Donald  Shaw _ 

Ruth  Stewart _ 

Mabel  Stroble  _ 

Mildred  Tait _ 

Mi'dred  Templeton  _ 

Rachel  Townsend  _ 

Ado’ph  Weiler  _ 

Nelson  Wise _ 


VIRTUE 

_ Commercial  Law _ 

_ Friendliness _ 

_ Rosy  Complexion _ 

_ Her  Teeth _ 

_  Industry  _ 

_ Hair _ _ 

_  Disposition  _ 

_ Patent  Leather  Hair _ 

_ Silence _ 

_  Quietness  _ 

_  Clothes  _ 

_ Good  Will _ 

_ Reliability _ 

_  Civics  _ 

_ Business  Ability _ 

_  100  Percent  Deportment  _ 

_  Personality  _ 

_  Curls  _ 

_ Dimples  _ 

_ Marcel  Wave _ 

_  Pep  _ 

_  Smile  _ 

_  Himself  _ 

_  Shortness  _ 

_  Blushes  _ 

_ Brains _ 

_  Brilliancy  _ 

_  Laugh  _ 

_ Physical  Geography _ 

_ Acting  Ability _ 

_ Bright  Sayings _ 

_  Taste  _ 

_ Basketball _ 

_ Hair _ 

_ Modesty _ 

_  Vocabulary  _ 

_  Wit  _ 

_  Complexion  _ 

_  Curls  _ 

_ Cute  Walk _ 

_  Eyes  _ 

_  Peacefulness  _ 

_  Penmanship  _ 

_  English  _ 

_ Hidden _ 

_  Aloofness  _ 

_ Good  Will _ 

_  Sideburns  _ 

_  Blushes  _ 

_ Her  Smile _ 

_ Humor _ 

_  Sweetness  _ 

_ Popularity _ 

_ Brown  Eyes _ 

_ His  Car _ 

_ Disposition _ 


WEAKNESS 

_ _  Loafing  _ 

_ Selling  Candy _ 

_  Talking  _ 

_  Bluffing  _ 

_ _ Working _ 

_  Hanging  Around  Girls  _ 

_ Taking  Snap  Shots _ 

_ Pyramid  Club _ 

_ Thinking _ 

_ Doing  Nothing _ 

-  Playing  - 

_ Practicing  for  C.  S. _ 

_ Working _ 

_ Joy  Riding _ 

_ Eating _ 

_  Tests  _ 

_  Harmony  _ 

_ Star  Gazing _ 

_ Getting  Fussed _ 

_ Vamping _ 

_ Sleeping _ _ _ 

_ Combing  Her  Hair _ 

_ Visiting  Grinstead _ 

_ Reciting _ 

Play  “Drop  Handkerchief” 
_  Buying  Gum  for  Girls  _ 

_  Gaping  _ 

_  Breaking  Dates  _ 

_ Joy  Riding _ 

_ Chewing  Gum  _ 

_ Smoking _ 

_  Bunco  _ 

_ Athletics _ 

- Giggling - 

_ Alumni  Work _ 

_  Bluffing  _ 

_ Being  a  Tomboy _ 

_ Going  to  School _ 

_ Looking  Demure _ 

.Taking  Dinning  Lessons. 

_ Other  Girls’  Fellows _ 

_ Asking  for  Dates _ 

_ Changing  Seats _ 

_ Studying _ 

_ No  One  Knows _ 

_ Talking  French _ 

_ Thinking _ _ 

_ Teasing  Bellamy _ 

_  Frances  _ 

_ Insight  Collecting  — 

_ Typewriting _ 

_ Enjoving  Assemblies _ 

_ Vacationing! _ 

_ Thinking _ 

_ Sitting  on  Tacks _ 

_  Fording  _ 


FAVORITE  PASTIME 

-  Arguing _ 

-  Bangs  _ 

-  Elbert  _ 

-  Don  _ 

-  Thelma  _ 

- Sheik  Trousers _ 

-  Playfulness  _ 

-  Oratory  _ 

- Women  (?) 

-  Dates  _ 

-  “Shrimp”  _ 

- Dating _ 

-  Voice  _ 

-  Upland  _ 

- Sleeping _ 

_ Wild  Girls  _______ 

-  Edna  _ 

- Wild  Ways _ 

—  Seeing  Through  Jokes _ 

- Inquisitiveness _ 

___  “Baby  Doll”  Girls _ 

-  Fellows  _ 

-  Bashfulness  _ 

- Debating _ 

-  Telling  Jokes  _ 

—  Commercial  Teachers _ 

.Having  Teachers  Repeat- 

-  Muncie  Fellows  _ 

-  Slang  _ 

- Chewing  Gum _ 

-  Himself  _ 

-  Actions  _ 

—  Everything  Feminine _ 

_ Bluff _ 

_ Writing  to  (  ? ) _ 

- Childishness _ 

- Loudness _ 

_ Circumference _ 

_  Teachers  (?)  _ 

_ Blackford  Club _ 

_  Powder  _ 

_ Basketball _ 

_  Muncie  _ 

_ Reciting  Poems _ 

_  Phvsics  _ 

_ Ear  Rings _ 

_  Oratory  _ 

_  Tests  _ 

_  Frances  _ 

_  Tardiness  _ 

- Civics  Tests _ 

_ Pull  With  Teachers _ 

_  Eyebrows  _ 

_  Size  _ 

_ Visiting  Kelsay _ 

_  Laughing  _ 


AMBITION 

-  Senator  _ 

-  Actress  _ 

- Home  for  Two 

-  Bungalow  _ 

- Housewife _ 

_  Whiteman’s  Orchestra 

- Trombonist _ 

- Beat  Bob’s  Time _ 

- Minister _ 

- Rudolph  V. _ 

- Paderwiski  II _ 

- College  Diploma _ 

-  School  Teacher  _ 

- Actress _ 

- Business  College _ 

- Science  Teacher _ 

-  Farmer  _ 

- Suffragette _ 

- Galli  Curci _ 

- Chief  Operator _ 

-  Heaven  _ 

-  Heiress  _ 

- Pretty  Teeth _ 

-  Librarian  _ 

- Authoress  _ 

- Grow  Tall _ 

- Chemistry  Shark _ 

_ Taylor  University _ 

- Aesthetic  Dancer _ 

-  President  _ 

- To  Graduate _ 

-  Pep  _ 

-  Preacher  _ 

_ Pierce  Arrow _ 

_ Housewife _ 

- Globe  Trotter  _ 

Assist  Mary  to  Put  on  Coat 

_ Husband _ 

_ Not  to  Grow  Up _ 

_ Ladies’  Man _ 

Wear  Cap  and  Gown  (?) 

_  Varsity  _ 

_ Mrs.  Fisher _ 

_  College  _ 

_ To  Graduate _ 

_  Chautauaua  _ 

_  Lawver  _ 

_ Basketball  Star _ 

_  Marri°d  _ 

_ Debutante  _ 

_ To  Reduce _ 

_  Champion  Candy  Seller  _ 

_  Actress  _ 

_  Stenographer  _ 

_ Run  Pyramid  Club _ 

_ Mechanic _ 


REALIZATION 

-  Chauffeur  _ 

- Happy  Home _ 

- Home  for  Four _ 

- Missionary _ 

- Old  Maid _ 

- K.  of  C.  Dances _ 

- Realized _ 

- He  Did _ 

- Dancing  Master _ 

- Tom  Mix _ 

—  East  Kickapoo  Street _ 

- Marriage  License _ 

- Opera  Star _ 

- Waitress _ 

- Happiness _ 

President  Standard  Oil  Co. 

-  Marriage  _ 

-  Pacifist  _ 

-  School  Teacher  _ 

- Old  Maid _ 

- Russia _ 

- Millionairess _ 

- False  Ones _ 

- Realized _ 

- Beauty  Specialist _ 

- Be  Short _ 

-  Politician  _ 

-  Home  _ 

_ Circus _ 

- White  House _ 

_ He  Did!  _ 

-  ReaMzed  _ 

—  Fvangelisti"  Singer _ 

- Ford _ 

-  Nurse  _ 

_  Farmer  _ 

_ Cow  Puncher _ 

_ Trapeze  Performer _ 

_ Realized _ 

_  Hash  Slinger  _ 

_  Did  _ 

_  Cook  _ 

_ Typist _ 

_  Stenographer  _ 

_ Still  in  School _ 

_ Vaudeville _ 

_ Supreme  Court _ 

_  Coach  _ 

_ Bachelor _ 

_ Farmerette _ 

_ Toe  Dancer  _ 

_ Happiness _ 

_ Billionairess _ 

_ Manicurist _ 

_ South  Sea  Islands _ 

_ Victor  Artist _ 
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Both  Nights. 

And  now,  ’  said  the  dignified  senior,  “I  sup¬ 
pose  you  would  like  to  know  who  I  am?” 

“Sure.” 

“Well,  I  am  Sir  W.  Gabriel  Birkingham,  Knight 
of  the  Bath,  Knight  of  the  Garter,  Knight  of  the  Ku 
Kluxers  and  Knight  of  the  Double  Eagle.” 

“And  I,”  said  the  cop,  “am  Mike  O’Flannigan, 
tonight,  last  night,  tomorrow  night  and  every  other 
night.” 


uumoeu  corner. 


Chicago  Corn  Syrup  Company. 

Dear  Sirs:  Though  I  have  taken  six  cans  of  your  syrup,  my  feet  are 
no  better  than  when  I  started. 


Yours  for  relief, 

Don  L.  Lindsley. 


Fourth  Hour  Assembly  Notice! 

When  you  hear  the  building  shake 
As  if  the  whole  works  would  soon  be  throwing, 

Don  t  be  frightened,  remain  cool,  and  keep  your  seat, 

Foi  its  only  John  Maddox,  his  nose  a-blowing! 

— Rosie,  ’23. 


When  He  Smiled. 

I  Adolph  (excitedly*:  “I  have  come  to  ask  for  your  daughter’s  hand. 

Her  Papa:  “Will  you  please  close  your  mouth  so  I  can  see  who  you 
are.” 


Puzzles. 

Question:  “When  has  a  man  four  hands?” 

Answer:  “When  he  doubles  his  fists.” 

Question:  “What  does  the  keenest-sighted  man  on  earth  overlook?” 
Answer:  “His  nose.” 


As  We  Were  About  to  Say. 

Flossie:  “I  wish  I  was  as  religious  as  Red  B.” 

Marian:  “And  why?” 

Flossie:  “He  clasps  his  hands  so  tight  in  prayer  he  can’t  get  them 
open  when  the  collection  box  comes  around. 


Ye  Poet’s  (Cat)  Tale. 

To  see  a  pussy  cat  without  a  tail  is  puzzling  no  doubt, 

But  far  more  puzzling  than  that,  is  why  a  cat-tail  has  no  cat ! 

— By  Kenneth  A.  Lindsley. 
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A  Bear  Story. 

Airy  G. :  “The  most  astonishing  experience 
I  had  was  when  I  fired  my  last  bullet  at  a  bear  and 
missed  him!” 

Mary  K. :  “Did  the  bear  give  you  a  chase?” 
“Airy:”  No;  you  see,  he  knew  my  reputation 
and  was  so  surprised  at  my  missing  him  that  he 
fainted  dead  away.” 

They  Call  It  Music. 

There  was  a  loud  crash  and  Bobo  Tritle  arose  and  asked  gallantly, 
“Shall  we  dance  this  fox  trot.  ?” 

May  Lyon.  Oh,  that  wasn’t  the  orchestra,  that  was  some  of  my 
silverware  that  fell.” 


Well,  Well! 

Mr.  Powell:  “When  is  election  day?” 

Scott  Lutes:  “The  first  Tuesday  after  the  first  Monday  unless  it 
comes  on  Sunday.” 


Not  So  Good. 

Funny.  Well,  I  m  going  over  to  the  hospital  tomorow  to  be  op¬ 
erated  on.” 

“Funnier:”  “Good  luck  to  you ;  I  hope  everything  comes  out  all  right.” 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed. 

Smilax  Hoppes :  “Are  you  certain  that  this  young  century  plant  will 
bloom  a  hundred  years  ?” 

Florist:  “Positive,  ma’am;  if  it  doesn’t,  bring  it  back.” 

The  Bore  of  Today. 

A  senior  who  has  much  to  do  with  the  fairer  sex  recently  said:  “A 
bore  is  a  fellow  who  talks  about  his  own  woman  when  you  want  to  talk 
about  yours.” 


Taking  No  Chance. 

Small  Son:  I  say,  daddy,  when  people  go  to  heaven,  do  they  become 
angels  right  away  or  do  they  have  to  pass  a  lot  of  stupid  examinations?” 


Kackle  Kolumn. 

Miss  Gauze:  “Who  can  tell  me  the  National  Air  of  Italy?” 
Clifford  Roderick:  “Garlic.” 


Hartford  Harmony! 

Hallam  Tudor  will  now  sing  “A  Nutmeg  Feels  Grate,  But  a  Fireside 
Feels  Grater.” 
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Drippings  From  the  Shower. 

Jack  Gaver  says,  “Tough  on  the  guy  whose  girl  is  so  cold  that  if  you’d 
pour  chocolate  over  her  she’d  be  an  Eskimo  Pie.” 


Not  a  Bit  Like  Whiskey. 

It’s  a  funny  thing  about  jokes,  especially  the  ones  in  the  Retro;  they 
do  not  improve  at  all  with  age. 


Topics  of  the  Day. 

Raymond  Dellinger  has  a  new  job  down  at  the  electric  light  plant, 
picking  currents  off  the  live  wires. 


Roasts. 

Readers,  if  you  accidentally  (  ?)  get  a  roast  in  the  column,  don’t  take  it 
too  seriously ;  it  probably  isn’t  your  first. 


“Size  121/2.” 

Charlie  Chaplin’s  only  rival — “Clab”  Lindsley. 


The  play  was  in  full  swing  (no,  not  the  “Charm  School,”  Clarenz) 
when  the  hero  rushed  to  the  front  of  the  stage  and  cried:  “How,  oh  how, 
can  I  bring  my  proud  enemy  to  his  knees?” 

“Horsie”  Keith  (from  the  gallery)  :  “Drop  a  nickel  in  front  of  him !” 


To  Whom  It  May  Concern. 

The  comic  editor  sank  back, 

“Bo,  open  up  Death’s  door, 

No  matter  how  I  toil,  they  say 
— I’ve  heard  that  joke  before!  !  ! 


Those  Chemistry  Tests! 

In  she  came, 

Down  she  sot, 

Looked  at  the  questions, 
And  up  she  got. 


Ruby  Johnson  (to  druggist)  :  “I  want  a  box  of  canine  pills.” 
Druggist:  “What’s  the  matter  with  the  dog?” 

Ruby  (indignantly) :  “I  want  you  to  know,  sir,  that  my  father  is  a 
gentleman.” 

The  druggist  put  up  some  quinine  pills  in  profound  silence. 


Mr.  Powell  to  Senior  Class:  “Sedentary  work  tends  to  lessen  the  en¬ 
durance.” 

Bright  Pupil:  “In  other  words,  the  more  one  sits,  the  less  one  can 
stand.” 

Mr.  Powell:  “Exactly,  and  if  one  lies  a  good  deal  one’s  standing  is 
lost  completely.” 


Kenny  Lindsley:  “I’m  growing  a  moustache  and  I  wonder  what  color 
it  will  be.” 

Nicky  Springer:  “At  the  rate  it’s  growing  it’ll  be  gray.” 
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Ruby  Johnson:  “Hello!  I  see  you  have  a  new  job  in  the  shirt 
factory?” 

Harley:  “So  I  have.” 

Ruby:  “But  why  aren’t  you  working  today?” 

Harley:  “Oh,  we’re  making  night  shirts  this  week.” 

The  shades  of  night  were  falling  fast, 

He  stepped  on  the  gas  and  rushed  past ; 

A  crash!  He  died  without  a  sound 

They  opened  up  his  head  and  found— Excelsior ! 

(Apologies  to  Longfellow.) 

Professor  in  Ethics:  “I  will  lecture  today  on  liars.  How  many  of 
you  have  read  the  twenty-fifth  chapter?” 

Nearly  all  raise  their  hand. 

Professor:  “That’s  fine,  you’re  the  very  group  to  whom  I  wish  to 
speak.  There  is  no  twenty-fifth  chapter.” 


There  was  a  dashing  young  Senior  named  Miller, 

Who  was  certainly  a  “lady  killer.” 

He  knocked  ’em  cold 
The  young  and  old, 

Now,  don’t  you  think  he’s  a  thriller.? 

— Anonymous. 

John  Farrell:  I  met  a  deaf  and  dumb  man  today  who  had  every  joint 
of  his  fingers  broken.” 

“Stub”  L. :  “That’s  terrible ;  how  did  it  happen  ?” 

John:  “Well,  he  used  to  crack  jokes  on  his  fingers.” 


A  moonlight  pirate — say  the  Janes, 
Forest  Chalfant  your  fame  is  known, 
’Tis  well  one  needs  but  little  brains, 
To  play  the  slide  trombone! 


The  freshman  grins, 
The  sophomore  blows, 
The  junior  growls 
But  the  senior  knows. 


“And  Pat  was  drowned.”  A  sad  tale. 

Couldn’t  he  swim?” 

“Yes,  but  he  was  a  union  man.  He  swam  for  eight  hours  and  then 
quit.” 


Chet  C. :  “Who’s  that  young  fellow  with  the  long  hair?” 
Forest  C. :  “Oh,  he  hails  from  Yale.” 

Chet:  “Oh,  yeh,  I’ve  often  heard  of  the  Yale  locks.” 


Colene  Keller  (during  a  Civics  test) :  “0  Lord,  help  me!  0  Lord,  help 
me!  Never  mind  now;  I’ve  got  Marcella’s  paper.” 
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Marion  Linder:  “I  wonder  if  they  had  department  stores  in  the  days 
of  Job.” 

Voyance  Kegerreis:  “Why?” 

Happ  .  Because  Job  said,  “All  the  days  of  my  appointed  time  will 
I  wait,  till  my  change  comes.” 


Don  Shaw:  “What  shall  we  do  tonight,  boys?” 

.  Ge°W  Mahorney:  “We’ll  toss  a  coin,  if  it’s  heads  we’ll  have  dates; 
if  it’s  tails  we’ll  go  to  the  Pyramid,  and  if  it  stands  on  edge  we’ll  stay  at 
home  and  study.” 


Mary  Nicaise:  “And  were  conditions  that  bad?” 

Dean  Pettit:  ‘Yeh!  Why,  woman,  starvation  was  staring  me  in  the 
face!” 

Mary:  “That  must  not  have  been  very  pleasant  for  either  of  you.” 

Kathryn  Borden:  “I  always  wanted  to  be  a  telephone  girl,  but  I’ve 
decided  one  hears  too  many  things  that  are  not  fit  to  hear.” 

Big  Foot  Lindslev :  ‘Aw,  you  can’t  expect  to  work  around  elec¬ 
tricity  and  not  get  shocked.” 


Judge  Simmons:  “Young  man,  don’t  you  know  it  is  against  the  law  to 
speed  ?” 

Mayor”  Shaw:  “Yes,  but  I  have  to  make  forty  to  keep  the  girls  from 
climbing  in.” 


Adolph :  “How  far  can  you  trace  your  ancestry  ?” 

Don:  “Well,  when  my  grandfather  resigned  his  place  as  cashier  in 
the  bank,  they  traced  him  as  far  as  the  Canadian  line.” 

May:  “Speaking  of  beauty,  I  know  a  lady  who  has  teeth  like  stars  ” 
Thelma  E.:  “Why?” 

May:  “Because  they  come  out  every  night.” 

Ruth:  “My  curling  iron  was  mad  today.” 

Phyllis:  “How  was  that ?” 

Ruth :  “I  left  it  in  the  fire  and  it  lost  its  temper.” 

Suze:  “Never  kiss  a  girl  on  the  forehead.” 

Kenny:  “Why?” 

Suze:  “You  might  get  a  bang.” 

Bobo  Tritle  (in  U.  S.  History) :  “The  first  sea  battle  of  the  war  of 
1812  was  the  Battle  of  Bunker  Hill.” 


Since  the  eighteenth  amendment,  Mr.  Powell  says  time  is  reckoned 
thus:  A.  B.  and  E.  N.  B. — Anno  Booze  and  Era  of  Near  Beer. 
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Mi.  Grinstead  had  just  placed  a  button  in  the  collection  plate  when  the 
minister  announced  “My  text  for  this  morning  will  be  ‘My  good  breth¬ 
ren,  rend  your  hearts  and  not  your  garments.’  ” 


William  Forkner:  “They  say  Charlie  Coulter  is  wandering  in  his 
mind” 

Mr.  Powell:  “That’s  all  right — he  won’t  go  far.” 


Clarence  Burchard  (with  a  howling  headache) :  “Will  you  give  me 
something  for  my  head?” 

Druggist:  “No;  I  wouldn’t  take  it  as  a  gift. 


Who’s  Who  in  the  Orchestra. 

Who  sits  proudly  in  his  chair, 
Squeaking  with  so  grand  an  air, 
And  never,  never  cuts  his  hair? 
The  Violinist — Bill  Forkner. 


Such  is  Life! 

She  was  a  beauty 
A  golden  blonde, 

Of  such  a  sweetheart 
I  would  be  fond. 


Who  swells  the  muscles  of  his  neck 
And  pours  out  blue  notes  by  the  peck, 
(On  bugle  calls,  he  shines,  by  heck) 
The  Cornetist — Joe  Lucas. 


I  whispered  softly, 

Under  the  sky 

Where  pine  trees  fluttered, 

“You  catch  my  eye.” 


Who  covers  up  the  team’s  mistakes, 
And  never  reads  but  always  fakes, 

A  vaudeville  act  he  makes  or  breaks 
The  drummer — Chet  Canada. 


She  blushed  and  dimpled 
And  whispered  back ; 
“You  flatter  me,  sir” 
With  noble  tact. 


Who  wields  a  wicked  nasty  blow 
And  never  tunes  his  horn — Oh,  no; 

His  scraping  might  he  hurt,  you  know, 
The  French  Hornist — Nelson  Wise. 


Then  I  had  visions 
Of  wedded  life, 

With  this  sweet  maiden 
As  my  dear  wife. 


Who  takes  a  meat  saw  in  her  hand 
And  growls  and  barks  to  beat  the  band, 

( She’s  mad  because  she’s  not  in  demand) 
The  Saxophonist — Jo  Fees. 

Who  slips  and  slides  and  beats  and  brays 
And  puts  the  jazz  in  when  he  plays, 

Who’s  much  admired  by  all  the  jays 
The  Trombonist — Forest  Chalfant. 


But  I  walked  away 
With  pensive  sigh, 
For  she  was  married 
And  so  was  I. 

— Delight  Cronin, 


Weather  Forecast. 
Calm — Clow. 

Mild — Short. 


’24. 


Who  camps  on  chords  and  thrills  with  zest 
And  takes  from  each  one’s  part  the  best 
Who’d  play  all  night  without  a  rest? 

The  Pianist — Irene  Coulson. 


Sultry — Bellamy. 

Rising  temperature — Harter. 
Slightly  windy — Myers. 

Cold  and  stormy — Grinstead. 
Hail — Students. 


#fe<t 


Sul 


iliq 


r~  Senior 


Floyd  Lynch  (giving  an  oral  composition)  :  “Just  at  that  point  the 
man  received  a  bullet  which  cut  off  both  arms  and  legs  and  threw  him 
into  the  sea !  Fortunately  though,  he  knew  how  to  swim !” 

Wouldn’t  a  girl  with 
Mary  Knott’s  pep 
Mildred  Tait’s  personality 
Mildred  Templeton’s  hair 
Clara  Blake’s  brilliant  remarks 
Phyllis  Murphy’s  smile 

be  the  shark’s  elbow?  And  say,  what  about  a  fellow  with 
Harry  Gable’s  pep 
Don  Shaw’s  personality 
Loring  Sinclair’s  hair 
Adolph  Weiler’s  brilliant  remarks 
Nelson  Wise’s  smile. 

We’ve  assembled  a  perfect  pair,  what  say? 


The  Hero’s  Dream. 

The  score  was  two  to  nothing — 

Three  points  would  win  the  game 
If  he  could  make  some  baskets, 

Deathless  would  be  his  fame. 

He  pulled  his  falling  sox  up 
And  spat  upon  his  hands 
He  wiped  the  drops  from  off  his  brow 
And  faced  the  howling  stand. 

“Two  seconds  more,”  Coach  P.  J.  yelled. 
“Correct,”  the  scoreman  said, 

He  threw  the  ball  clear  out  of  the  gym 
And  then  fell  out  of  bed. 

— .  Rosenbush,  ’23. 


Speedo:  “Why  do  you  always  look  under  the  bed  to  see  if  there’s  a 
man  there?  You’ll  never  find  one.” 

Peppo:  “No,  I  suppose  not;  I  never  was  that  lucky.” 

We  have  with  us  “Drippings  From  the  Shower.”  How  about  “Bites 
From  the  Kitchen,”  “Shavings  From  the  Shop”  or  even  “Odors  From  the 
Laboratory !” 


They  say  Phil  Holton  is  awfully  nice  to  have  around  at  a  party ;  is 
always  glad  to  take  the  softest  chair  and  always  willing  to  step  aside  while 
the  girls  roll  up  the  rug. 


Appreciation 


The  following  business  men  of  the  city  have  contributed  to  the  suc¬ 
cess  of  the  Retro  by  the  way  in  which  they  have  responded  in  donating  to 
the  Retro  fund.  We  wish  to  thank  them  in  this  manner. 


I.  A.  WESTFALL 
HAYDEN-LIEBER  CO. 
ERVINS 

CRONIN  &  CHALFANT 
DR.  TOM  BELL 
LEONARD  &  JENKINS 
SOWERS  &  GOUGH 
FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 
RISINGERS 
BURRIS-SMITH 
LEVY  BROS. 

BURK  &  FENNIG 

BYRON  SNELL 

THE  CITIZENS  STATE  BANK 


GILBERT’S  GARAGE 
BLACKFORD  COUNTY  BANK 
CULLENS 

RAPP  MEAT  MARKET 
WEILERS 
J.  WILL  BAXTER 
KNECHT  MILLING  CO. 

JAMES  CRONIN 
JOHNSTON  GLASS  CO. 

HARTFORD  CITY  PAPER  CO. 
AMERICAN  WINDOW  GLASS  CO.- 
SNEATH  GLASS  FACTORY 
FORT  WAYNE  PAPER  CO. 
ROBERT  HENLEY 


